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FABLE of the FOX 



Book L Chap. L 

ARGUMENT. 

The Lion thro his <l(ealms decrees 
A Fefiival, and/olemn Teace : 
f£s SuhjeBs far and mar re/ortt 
And croud their 'Paffage to his Courtii 
The wily Fox /owe danger ghefsd^ 
SuJ^fis itf md avoids th Feaft, 



R Arms I fmg, nor of Advcnturom 

JDeeds/ 
Nor Shepherds playing on their Oaten 

Reeds, 
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The Qrafty (jmtiers^ Book I. 



But civil Fury, and invidious Strife, 
With the i^fe Pleafures of a Courtiers Lif& 



To whom ye Mufes, will my Theme belong, 
And whdm, fhaU I invoke to aid my Song >. 
Thalia ! fpritely'ft of the (alcred iJine, 
For Gayety and Mitth« 'tis (aid are thine. 
Thee, to dired me in my Task I chooie, 
Proted the Fable, and injpire the Mufftr 

« 

Now^ in her Glory did the Spring appear^ 

And the glad i^;y^beheld the coming Year: 

Leayes cloath the Trees, and Flowers the Fields 
adorn, ■ ■ ' , 

And chearfiil Birds falute the rofie Morn« 

When the fierce L i cm from the Throne ordains 

Peace, to the various Nations of the Plains^ 
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Book I cr^ the FOXy &c. ) 

tils Will thd Heralds, imi. a Fea(l fircielaiiiir 
thTicealiiethe Savage and the Tame. 

B R uf N and Is g a i m^ Princes of the Wood,- 
tot Beads tdo boafl: their Qdality dnd Bldo^. zo 

I'he P A R D, defcerided bf the Rcfyal ,Race, 
Approached the Throne, add took art en vy d Pldce • 
iThe Badger tiexc, atfd then the Vulgar camd^ 
Beads without Number, and vrichout a Namou 
j^or ch'efe a niighcy Bdtiquec is prepar'd^ 
To eelebrtte the Peace fo Mii declai'd. 
fe. E K A R invited ds a Fav'rice GUcft> 
Wits only miffing at the Royal Feaft : 
Con(£ious of Guilt, the Cdward kept it Mdirie; 
t'retended he wais fiek, and cou'd n r come • jcjl 
Hifflfelf he kflc\^ unworthy, or was loth 

To venture fsirther on a Tyrant's Oath* 

The Tables fpredj the flawing BbWis go founds 

tiejilths to the txa^ from efry Room refound. 








+ ^ he Qrafty Courtiers J Book I 

They more familiar as they drunker gtow^ 
And I s G R 1 M rails agaiafl: his abfenc Fog : 
The F o X s Treafbns he aflerts at large. 
The Many fiiout him, and approve the Charged 



Chap- llJ 

1 8 ^ ii 1 M mcmragd mth applaufe, 
Jnfmns how I^ m n a & d breaks the Lam] 
nU Thefts are told, mi hit Deceit, 
Jrd how he hfsd his Ntighhu/s Mate, 
Thus abfent Favourites oft give place 
To tbofe who coVet their Difgrace, 

'P ISGRiMrofe, and bowing to the ThroneJ 

He thus, when filence was prodaim*d« 
begun. 

Hear me, O Majefty Auguft ! To whom 

Xoac Sabje(^ for Relief^ and Judice come ; 

' I Hcai? 
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k I or, the FOXy &c. 5 



Hear my OomigH^nt, our coiamQn Wrongs redrefir^ 

And as you're great in War^ be good la Peace : 

When Knaves your EdidSj and our Righcsmvade,' 

'tis yours to vindiqice the I^ws you made. 

TheMifcieant Rk n a r d by diflio^dl Wile$,^ 
Has rob'd my Children of their lawful Spoils .* lo 

His Tricks Co frequent, and his Thefts fo great. 
Words can't e;^reis 'fitn, pot defcrilTe the Cheat. 
My Wife and once, alas ! my Ipyal Sppufc, 
Joy of my Heart, ^nd Solace of my Houic, 
The Villain from her Duty has betray'd. 
And tempted to defile the Nuptial Bed ; 
Nor fought in Caves, nor in the iilent Night,^ 
My Shame to cover, and their lewd Delight : 
To the whole Villag[e, they n][y Wrqng^ difplay,' 
And a^ their Folly in the Face of Day, xg 

From Jullice and Revenge he nimbly fledt 
pre^t to bis Hole;^ and hid his guilty Heat). 

B» ' The 
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6 \f he Crafty Couriiers^ Book I 



Tl)« black Iiididment (hou'd I ftill purfue, 
An4 tec the Record of his Life in yie w, 

• • • * • ' 

Whqile Vpliwjes with his Crinie$,I might coipplcte^ 
jHi? Lcwdncft/ Robberies and vile Deceit ; 
put this in little. Sir, will let you fee, 
Pow tpijchh'as flighted y pu, and injur d Me. 

He {aid— Andi Springe % of the Beagle Race, 
^ The leaft, yet loiideft, sjt the Harriet Chace ; ^9 
jfiShomr forNoife, for Impudence a Shane, 
Qqt up and pleaded for the pilfer'd Bone. 
Twas the fair Pillage of his Mailer's Board/ 
I^Mf^I^ Renarp ftqie, a§ Springer, frpmhis Lpi:<j. 

' Thif Ma l k i n heard, ^ P u s s of high Renowi|^ 
>B4 pufr'd, and brifti'd up, and then begun, 
pKirig! before tbec, wbcii thy Slaves appeati 
*vjf:|ie Mjghcyfft f remble, f i|d the Wi^^ fcgr. 



Book I. or^ the f OX, &c. 7 



riN 



The F o X a Villaia is by all confcft, 

A Thief^ a Lecher, and a fraudful fieaft ; 
But others may be prov'd a9 bs^d as l^e^ 

What R a K A R D from the Dog, he ftole from mc : 

# 

The Cur wou'd <iuickly be as apt in ill> 
Had kt the Cunning, as he has the Will 

■ ' X ' . 

> J 

r 

Next Bruin vousM, the Terror of the Wood^ 

UrgVJ by his Cruelty and Lufl: of Blood : 

With Grievances 4nd L,ofles npt his own. 

And ho^rle Complaints, he thus addiefs'd the 
Throne. 

Things more important you from me fliall bear, 

• » 

Worth a King s Anger, and a Prince's Care : 56 
In lively Colours, while the F o x I paint, 
A Fiend HI prove him, whom you think a Saint. 
His Father hang'd^ his Mother we ate told 
Was burnt for Sorcery, or dyVl in Hold< 

B4 To 
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To thieving from his Iftfancy inur*d^ 
The Itch can only with a Rope be cur'd. 
Oft has he wifht You with your Fatherslaid, 
And vows to Hell for your Defttudion paid. 
Expeifling by his Wiles, if You were gone. 
To gain the Croud, and get into the Throne. 66 
A harmlc^ C o n & y on the publick Fame 
Of peace, to your Imperial City came : 
The Fox perceir d him ftarting in the Throng,' 
And fmiling ask'd, if he wou*d learn a Song : 
The Rafcal promised he would make him (itig. 
To charm the Court, and entertain the Kingi 
The fined manner, and the neweft Airs^ 
Or folemn Mufick, or to chant at Pray Vs, 
To (hake with fo much Excellence and Grace, 
I'hat, Jhel peevifly he might ake his Place, 70 
The Fool belicv/a him, and the Knave begun. 
With feeming okill tokt his Pipes in tune ; 

He 
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He taughc his Cully zalfalknt^ote. 

And warbliag as he was, he (eiz'd 

At dtftance laughing at the Farce I Hood, 

Till feeiag 'twas (b like to end in Blood- 

I help'd the Coney in his ditft Biftrefs, 

And beg'd, and threateii'd for the Fool's Releafe 4 

Still on his Throat, the &tal Wounds appeat^ 

And the Wreccfa Aaads ready to ihew 'em here. 84 

Who fix>m the Villaias Treafons is fecure ? 

a 

The Richeft he deceives, and robs the Poor; 
The Weak he murders, and (teisr^ysthe Sccong; 
Your Crown's in danger if he's fufiec'd long: 
For Jttflice with a general Voice we cry.: 
The Qoud with loud Applaufes rend the Sky, 

/Iqd all repeated, LETTl^E TRAITOR WE.. 
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The B A D G E E tOithe Fox alljd. 
With Cvtragt to }iis Foes replfd. 
When all ^fownd him^ orforfook 
A dejperate Caufe-f heitndertiik 
Toptove hy JetttfMmgraift, . 
Tbk U q & t jii WHS the greater i^n^f^ 




GeaerdtiSi^ADGBR in a juflrdifclaiti> 

To i^ tile tevriefl; of clie Pack compkifn* 
Amict theu Cries/ 'demanded to be heard, 
4i|d lidoly to defied the F q x, appeared. 

Thenthus GreVinc^Js— 

Pafe as ye are—* were R k n a a d in his Riace, 
And able to accept our Monarch's Grace, 
Ye durft not with your Lies abufis the Throne, 
Nor vouch another's Fault to hide your own* 
Thou, Is GRIM, nowfo clamourous and loud^ 
Had fpi^nd him friendly, and confefl: him good* i o 

The 
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Book I. WytbeFOX^ &c. ii 

The Cunning thou upbraid'fl: has often (erv'd 
Thy craving hunger^ or thou el(e hadft ftarv'4. 
Well thoii remembreft when a lab'ring Swain 
Prove thro* the Village with his laden Wain ; 
With Food 'twas fraught and R e N a r d lay in waie 
To fcaft thee with his Fi(h, the precious Freight, 
His Limbslie fl;i({en^d and he droop'd his head. 
The Bind obfej:v'd it, ^nd believ d him dead ; 
Aloft jie threw him on his Care, and he 
Hung out the Booty that he got to thee. 

« 

APigfoori after he defigtfd to roaft. 
Which many bitter Bites and Perils cod ; 
The Herdfinan and his Dogs the (ejzure fpy'd 
And Fortune favoured, or the Tonf. had dy d. 
This in his abfehce, from his Spit you tore. 
And from an honed Hoft, in treafon bore* 
So known thy Crimes, 'tisneedlefs to enlarge, 
Ijiough, are ready, to confirm the Charge. 

. .Thy 



|i % Ifhe Crafij Courtiers, Book 

Hiy Wife's a Jilt, and we in thee behold 
Notthc/ryf Cuckold, but thcyJr^ tbattold*^ 
Has R E N A R D^ wroBg'dher^ let thy Spoufe appe: 
Tbo' (he's taught better than to ki(s and tell. 
Thou Bfi u I N^ by jthy boafted birth (b high, 

Metbinks ihouldft know, 'tis infamous to lie. 

«, , ♦.•.#'.-»• 

Has not thp Fox, as other Mailers have« 

' -' - ^ , ,. , » 

'A right to whip his $<;holar qt his Sh^ve > 
ISeftdes the C o N s Y bound himfelf by Oath^' 
To be his Servant and his Scholar both ; 
To make hin;^ wifer, w^ it not ^low*d, 

, That R £ N A R D, like the reft, might ufe the R< 
Powdered and dreft, you'd have his Prentice £ 
His Boy behind *hini hke the City Beau. 
My Friend would mend him, tho the Lad is d 
Nor took his Cold tQ bring him up a Fool 

• To game, to revel, and to wear a Sword. 
To {cour, to wench, and fop it with my L< 
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Book I. or, the fOX, &:d 15 

One Coxcomb in a Town he thinks enough^ 

And not to ruin him, he mud be rough. 

/Springer complains, hehasbecnrob'd; aFoolj 

^'Iiat right can he pretend to what he dole?. 

To plead for Thieves our topping Lawyers loatiC 

And C u R and C a t are thought no better bock' 

R £ N A R D all pillage from his Soul abhoifS ; 
But the fait plunder ^f our righteous War% 

What can you envy in hvi • humble State > 

It rather moves your Pity than your Hate: * 

Plain is his Dreis, his Morals are fevere, 

His Tables thinly fpred, and coarfe his Fare: 

His Seat paternaland his fpacious Fields, 

Wich the rich Vintages his Vineyard yields^' 6^ 

Freely to piotis U (es he has given ; 

To lire reclule, and only thinly of Heav'n. 
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Hiiis fpoke G R E V I N c u s — till he ftopt hira 
ihorr> 

$"0 fee a fad Ptoceflion id the Court i 

6 A L Lu s his Sons, and lleightjours by his Side. 

Advanced lamenting^ aiid for Jufticc cry'd: 

G A L L s N A mutder'd, oti l Biet was hid. 

Of a late Wound which R £ n a r b gave her, desldi 



iJ ir^ 



With tifeeping Eyes f and^ded^eiSj 
ToraifeCompaffkn, wmcreafty 
1h Father figbs, the ChUdten grdati i 
And G A I. L u s then his Tale Ugum 
J^ng Lion jpeedji Vengeance yKtardj 
And thunder d Jufiice t9 the Croud, 

THE Coc^ before the King^s Tribunal ftdd^ 
Impatient to revenge his Daughters blood. 
CRKANTiushis beWd and elded born, 

- » 

As early up and {prlghtly as th(^ Morii i 
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Bookl. cr, the POX, &a 15 

X 

And next Cantbrtivs, infloeent and youAg,' 
Fam'd for his Beauty, and a tundRil Song, 
B^tx>aa ^eir Father, and with equal Zeal, 
A Sifter 8 Fate, and his in hers bevraiL 
Then G A L L u s— ^oosftdi of our Plains, behold 
A loyal Subjed, wretched as he's old ; 
Rob'd o^ his Children^ deatec than his Life^ 
Born of a careful^ itnd a loving Wi& , 
I Tweive (lately Soas^ and Ti^enty Daughter is lair; 
Our nuptial Bleilings^ to my Youth (be bare ; 
Ibced 'em well, and in an Abbots Yard, 
Six friendly ^tf^^f wete their chofen Cuardt 
Part watch'd 'cim ia the nighr, and part by bzyi 
From Thieres defended em, and Beads of prey< 
ThisRi N A a &w,and often wall^M his Rounds, 
To €py if aay (trag^ from their Bounds ; 
TheiK Safety he perceiv'd with envious Eyes, 
And thoi^ht no mote to win them by Surpri^se. 

At 
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1 6 Tie Ctaftj Courtiers^ Book L 



Atkfthis Policy^ profane and foul, ' 
Drcft lil^e a Monk;, and cover'd with a Cowl, 
He brovght your Koyal Mandate for the Pcace^ 
ThatFeuds^and Feair,and hoftile Ads fhould ceaCe ; 
Iheard your high Commands with dutious Aw, 
The Seal Imperial, to confirm it, fa w : 
' For me -7- the wily Thief demurely laid, 
I'm weary of the wicked Life I led ; 
l^nance and Prayer, my future Task iliall \»l 
From Gure and every worldly Paflfion free; 

» 

Cool Herbs ihall be my Food, and thofe no more 
Than Charity will give the pious Poor ; 
A fprg*d Certificate die Raicai (hew'd 
To pr<Sye him entered in the Brotherhood ; 
And when the Chappel-Bell for Velpers rung^ 
His Beads he tumbled and devoutly fung : 
I heard, believ'd him and informed my Spoufe,^ 
Who rpced the Tidings o'retbejoyfulhouie; 46 

The 
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Bbokl sry the FO X^ &c. 17 

The Peace decreed, with tranfport we obey. 
The Gates fly open, and the Maftifts play. 
This Hour bf Liberty the Cheat employs. 
Devours my Daughters, antl my Sons.de'ftroys : 
Tbefe only left me from his bloody Rage, 
The reft he murdcr'd in their blooming Age: 
G ALL E N A laft— O dear unhappy Maid ! 

I lov'd thee living, as I mournd thee dead ; 
• « 

Happy that I, thy Virgin Limbs could fave. 
And lay 'em in a chail and (jui^t Grave. . f d 
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Chap. V. 

The IQngy m homur of the Jead, 

J pompous Funeral decreed : 

His Sages then in Counctlploty 

Horn Rbnard tff<9 to Court be hoi^ht : 

Jnd horn their prince, as Jdm^chs Pfottd, 

Mght help the Poor, and tame the Troud. 



K 



ING Li OH wept to fee the bleediog 
Maid, 



And llernly frowning onGRsviNCus faid. 
We need not aggravate the Traitor's Crime, 
Ys't thus the new Monaftick fpends his Time f 
J o V e's Thunder and his Sovereign's he defies^ 
We'l bear his Iniblence no more ; He dies: 
Firft decently interr the beauteous dead. 
And on the vile AlSkflfin next proceed. 
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^i$ neediefs to telate the difmal Sfaow^ 
Their Dirges and the various Fomp of Wo : to 
The Monarch, and his Quefts on G a l L u s wair« 
AndbearGALLi na to her Grave in State; * 
A MarUe Tomb W!as o'r her Body rais'd. 
And thus her Vertues by the Laureat prais'd. 

EPITAPH. 

Here lies Gallena joung And f air ^ 
HerFaihers Hppe^ her MethersCare^ 
7%b^ Lovers nsdfrj wiJVd the Joj^ 
t/fffedtherd yet jhe was And coy j 
A faifsfnl Pnllet^ And a M Aid ^ 
AndeHrjDAyjkedMljUi^i '&a 

The Roller Renard was her DeAthf 
He tore her with his hicody Teeth. 
Tre Ad lightly, P Avenger ^ fheGrostndr 
For feAr thon tmh Again her Wound. 
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The Ri(;cs performed, the Politicians meet. 
And how the Murd rer may be caught, debate, 
With Letters Mandatory fair in Shaw, . 
The Royal Meflcngers are bid %o go e 
All beg to be excus'd, at laft the B e a r> 70 

/ 

Whofc Hate it feems was greater than his Fear, 

The Meflage undertakes, aqd fwears, to bring 
The Fraudful Criminal before the King. 



q 



HAP. 



VI. 
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B & « I N of his mw Officz ffrmiy 
Grows vMHy and jitflles thro* the CrOud; 
He hopes this happy Tum of fate • 
Trejagdhim mnifier of State y 
^Asjufticefeardbj^mfh'nitfy 
Relieves him fit to make a Chief, '^ 



T 



HE 'Monarch AViliing to allow his Prayer 
Holds out his Golden Sce^tcf to chei?Mr. 



'^ 



Go 
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Go, Bruin, I command — but be advised. 
Left thpa tby (elf art by the Cheat furpriz'd: 

« 

Truft not his Flattery, nor artful Smiles^ 
'Tis (hanjefttl to be caught by common Wiles. 

B R u I N> imi^ticnt of Advice, rcply'd , 
You (hou'dn t doubt him whom you oft have try'd ; 
Hear me, ye Saints ! and Thou O C k s a r / hear. 
If R E N A R D proves too cunning for the Bear, 
Earth open wideband in her darkfome Womb, 1 1 
A Wretch unworthy of the Light, entomb. 
He (aid— and gravely over Hills and Rocks, 
He march'd with folemn Steps to find the Fox. 
He traversed many Wilds and rapid Floods, 
Defcended into Caves, and fearch'd the Woods ; 
The day thus fpent, he refted him at Night, 
And Morn advancing, faw the guilty Wight. 
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R £ N A R D a fort impregnable had builc^ 
A fafe Retreat for Infamy and Guilt : lo 

He dug it deep, and compafs'd it around. 
With Walls, with Hedges, and a Trench profound' 
Known o^Jy to himfelf, a private Way 
Was left to fally out and fetch his Prey. 
*Oft have ye Fathers, and ye Mothers moum*d. 
Your Sons there enter'd, and that ne*r returnM. 



Now Bruin pausM, while in his thoughtle(s 
Soul 

A Thou(and Things, aqd all Confufion, roul : 
Fain would he thinki but found, li^e Men in Place, 
That Thinking will not always come with Grace. 30 
|iis high CommilTion could not mend his Scnfe, 
Put ferv'd t encourage his dull Impudence. 

The 
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The Sage calk little ; and hepa(s'dfor fiidi 
With Fjft wfaofe Talent was to talk too nmch t 
Yet with the Rabble he would mouth and tozt; 
And rail at Favourites^ and Beads in Pow'r. 
Old as he was, he had an Itch to ri(e« 
And fiuc^'d^ were he try'd, he might be wife. 
This was the Firft Adventure of the B t a R, 
As fit fiir PoHcy, as &in'd in War. 40 

The neirer as to R s N A R d's Gate he drew. 
Things (eem*d more intricate, and Bufinefs new • 
He con'd a Speech, like (bme of ours in print, 
A Finpc Oration, tho*t had nothing in't : 
He thunders at the Door, and loudly calls 
On R s H A R D, who (alutes him from the Walls. 
Then Bruim*^ See, the King's Auguft Command^ 
The Seal is his, and thisis C e s a r's Hand / 
But why this Diffidence i Your Gates unbar. 
You luiow 'tis Peace, and fm agMnft the War. $ o 
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The F o X diforeecly anHycf 5, War c^: Peace, 
Rc^d there the King's Comfuiflion, if you^plcafej 
tor antient Feuds have pajOt 'twixt you ^^nd o^c. 
Bur when we both are Safe, ,wc may be Free. 1 

The Bear reply 'd, hi? Majefty's difpleas'd 
Xhat,firfl; invited, you avoid theFeaft; 

Again you're fummon d, if you dare refufe 

T)ie Peace he offers, by his Throne he vows ' 

. . ' * . * 

To rack your Pejrfon, and, to rafe your Houfe. 
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Chap. YH, 

T . f ■ • • 

• • • ■ > i • . . 

K E n A B. D ro grt€t the B £ A b. ikfeendsy 
Jnd treaty Urn as he dots his Friends : 
His Health he iPtp?es, and the iQn^\ 
Jnd tells him many ctvil ihings \ 
Mean while the Courtiers in a Tht, \ 

Mojl cffiilly to cut his Throat, 
WkatMultitftdes of a^^uet we meet 
Tn.all Things like the iox^ hutWiti 



w 



HEN R E N A R Dfpy'd out Envoy was 
alone. 



He thought he was (ecure, and yentuc'd down. 

Your Pardon, . noble Bruin, fays the Wight, 

YouVe ftaid too long, but you'l cxcufc my 
Fright; 

Soon as my Mfattin Services were done. 
To pay my Duty, as I ought, I run. 
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HeaT'ns ! Who expedeci fuch a Gueft as you, 
Your former Favours, you in this renew; 
Great- was your Journey, and 'tis rare to fie 
Lords of your Rank, to vifit (uch as Me ; 
A hcarty.Wclcom tp our homely Fare, 
Is all lyour Excellence moft look for here. 



Th' AmbajQ&dor reply'd — my Time is fliori 
Pack up your Baggage, Sir, and march to Cou 

t 

■ » 

IfHealth permits— to Morrow TU away, 
I hope they have not bound you to a Day : 
By Pain and Sicknels, I am brought fo low, 
Alas ! I fcarce have Strength enough to go ; 
My Stomach's weak, and I'm preicrib'd to eat 
Gruels, and Sallads, and abftain from M«pt ; 
Safe in my Cupboard, I've a hollow Bit, 
As fine a Chick as ever turn'd on Spit, 
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This my gtave Dodor who^ a Graduate Owl, 
FofbidsmecodKpatdi, becaa(c 'tis Fowl" 

Bruin» whole Stomach now was emptv 
. grown, 

Alceady io hiiFaiicy pickVl the Bone. 

You're wcUpcowicd, Re HARD, ^thcBsAR. 

m 
\ 

Time was. My Lord, when I had mote to 
(pare. 

For (ince I cannot f(»age, as before, 

! find ray felfat once both Sick and Poor ; 

Hofuyiadeed, in plenty we have got^ 

But eating much of that the Colick brought, 9p 

It gripes me fore, and puS me up with Wind, 

Tho' elfe *tis rich, and pleaOmt, in its kind ; 

Toolufcious, andtoofweet: If f might choofc. 

To my old Diet I would &11, a Goosk. 
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s ! (a;^ tde B c ^ R good Hoa«y^ is a Kfl>, , 
r Feeders wou'd prefer to Flefli or Fiih, 
^''eniibn, Lobftcrs, or to Sturgeon s .Spa^fl 
Gellies by P o N T A c K., orSoupsiiy^BHAW 
rffliall the mighty^ Farourbe fot^dt, i J 
i Sir, If you'l oblige me "with/a Ppt. - ^ 

^e Fox,wellpl^*dtofe^that;BR'ir[Nc6( 

: Bait (b greedily^ prepared the Hook : 

bow*d, andfimling, bis Deceit purfu'd. 

— -Since Honey to yoiirLordihip is (b gob 

Neighbour Collin basVStockof B&e: 

o(e Hives \Villfurniih you wich whatyou plea 

q' Hampshire has the Name, his Coa 
excel, -■ . 

kauty, Colpi^r, 4s in Tafl: and Smell, 
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'Tis a (hort Le'igue, and we fliall foon be there. 
Your Servjftit"; {gentle R e n a "r d, quo the B e a r.' 

To.Oo.Li, rNsOrchard 3$ they trudg'd aloog^ 
The fox complaias the People do him wrong: ; 
I s p R I M at Cpuri,r*heJ&ys, ^has C e s a r's Ear, 
And thiqk? it fif^ljb not lio yenture there ; 
His Excellence^ l^Q hopes, will plead his Caufe, : 
And wicnefs h^sObediqocc to ihe Laws; / • ; 



! ^il^OQ.) Js / ; '■' T* 



When curling Smoke, above the Trees was fecn^ 

.1 > i J • i . . . ' I « .• ; ■ ' 

The Knave cry d out, he had the Cot in Ken. 

• ■ 

F(Sr Go L' L I i^Houfe ^as private, . and aloni. 
Few canidtO'fte' hftW, lahd^ lic^ Vv^nt to nohe : • ^3 
His Marfcel-pefifey,- tf6w and then, he fpent, - ^ 
Yet cjj^ly at the Feafts, he cleared his Rent ; 
What Rates he was aflcfs'd, he freely paid. 
Arid grumbled at no Tax, if fairly laid : 

On 
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On Holidays, his Collar-Band he weatSi 
And foots k piouily to Sunday Ptayeis. 
The Vior us'd to fuddle like the ieft$ 
But Collin, loch to meddle with the Pried, 
Bdiev'd a Scholar knew his Duty belt. 

His Mate a loving, and a painful ^ufe, 
Nete gadded it abroad, hmn Houfe to Houle \ 
To bear, fhe neither lov'd, nor hear a Tale, 
Nor truck her Scandal for her Neighbour's Ale. 
Were C o l l i n in the Field, the dwarfiil ba 
Prepar'd the Meal againft the Mafter came. 
No Webs were on her Walls, no Dirt was (een. 
And e v'ry Thiqg flic had) tho* ooarte, was dea 
Happy, Ah C OL l I N ! in thy humble State, 
They oftoer envy Thee, than Thou the Great 
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Chap. VIH. 

lard B%ui»attbe Cot'arrivesj 
Jfndjojis to fee the fromsd tSfpes. 
The fragr^ Hmty'Cmb be fmeUs, 
^[i\Ut6irmmAge all the Oils ; 
Till, Jhl )hef4deffeas9fSin'y 
His Heels ^e caught in Col hi ns Gin, 
WhileKBHAKD grins, to fee his Wiles 
StKceed, ana Bm,u I H in the Toils, 
In ^rifon vUei he kaves fmfoH ; 
"Mud) 'Safiinadddy and ^/gracd, 

Eam^ ye AmbitioiiSy by a Courtier s Face^ 

To ihun the fmiliAg Pleafures ^ the 
Great. ^ 

The Golden Cup, you think, is Honey all; 
Yet, tempting as it looks, 'tis mix*d with GalL 

In Jefts and Stories R i n a ^ d fpent the Day, 
And ihoitn'd with his Minh the TiMe and Way. 

The 
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The Sun was ftt, and now the Azure Skies 
B^gan to darken, and the Stars to rife. 
The Labourer wearied, to his Bed repairs. 
His Reft unbroken by Difeafe or Cares. i 
There Collin lay, his Confort by his Side^ 
And Love and Sleep, the happy Night divide. 
Now BatJiN and ihc Fox his Orchard reach. 
And both; furvey the Ground to find a Brcac 
In ah old Oak, a venerable Shade, 
The wary HiUd a Gin of Wedges made : 
The Fox perceives it, and accofts the Be ai 
Hafte, feize the Treafure, Sir, Vm fiire 'tis thei 

Th6 £rft, you'l pardon me, if I pretend 
To give you wholfome Counfel as a Friend. 

Honey Cby dire Experience I can tell> 

Is windy Food, and very apt to fwell ; 

A Lick or Two, may do your Lordfliip go6< 

• ■ • 

But more, would gripe you, and corrupt yc 
Blood. T 
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The Bear, wKafe Mouth Vras wat'ting at the 
Pot, 

Had (bmeching elfe co ftrieli befides a Ploc^ 

He thanks him hadily, and ftreighc the Fool 

Thrufts ouc his Snout, and dives into the Hole i 

The Chafin icon elos'd, and a depending Log 

Fell down, a Signal to the Farmer s Dog. ^d 

1^ R u I N entfap'd, his horrid Cries alarm 

The peaceful Family/ who rile and arm. 



The Traitor merrily the Ntifcnief (aV^, 
And thus condoles his captivated Paw* 

c 

Blame not your Friend, Icautiop'd you, my Lord j 
Add wifli your Excellence had ta ne my Word ; 
Its Flatuous Quality I knew wis fuch, 
'Twou'd tear your Bowels if you eat too lilucH, 
How violently it works — > It makes you roar^ 
Welli I protcft Vi never taftc it more. 40 
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With Irony malicious he went on^ 
Till Collin comings he thought bed corui 
He hies him home, and we muflr leave him thei 
To fee what happened to the Captive B i a r. 
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Chap* IX. 

C o I. i I K) whojiill was Young enough. 
For fyarter- Staffs or IQch and Cuff i 
And heartily muld give or take 
AlQiocky orPMl, ntComtry-Wah, 
Starts up without hit I^fe or Shoes; 
And down he went to fee what News 
Where B k u i n w the. Stocky he finds. 
And runs to fetch the 'neighbo'ring H i n d j 
The Village Heroes, in their 'Beer 
(^folve, and undertake the War, 



OLLIN, whofe Confort never flepc unb 



Had {bmeching mor^ to do a-Bed t 
Reft ; Ws 
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Wakeing he lay, and thro' the Trees the Mooa 
Illufirious, ia her Silver Glories (hone. 

The B E A r's hosirfe Groans, the Barking of th« 
Dogs, 

That watch'd his Granary and Roc^s, from 
Rogues, . • 

tVarn him to tontt, and iip tie gets, to knovf 

What Danger threatn'd him or his helotr t 

A Pickax for of{en(i?e Arms he held, 

Undaudced fally'd out iH (cour the Field. 

tiis Cutrs leaptbund him, an4dire<3the "^ifl 

Where Bruin in Ignoble Boddatge lay. 

He left him faft, and to the pillage tiai 

To dUl his Friends, and fo the War beganl.' 

» 

tie found his KeigUbourS fn^other'd in their Fun^j 
re Patiih Rights Impertinent^ and DrUnk. 
The Judioe and his Crew were Ctgely met/ 
To d^ a Stand of Ate« and xaakt a Rat^ 
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For Brats, too often got without a Bride: 

And patching up old Caufways to provide. i< 

Where Warrant drawn, the Juftice bids fais Cleil 

Affix the Seal, and then he (ets his Mark* 

Thus Collin greets 'qpi, and their Coura^ 
V warms. 

The Bb AR is in the Gin, to Arms, to Arms. 

His Worfhip, for his Wit, and Valour prais'd. 

Said gravely No — . the Poffe muft be rais c 

By )Law you cannot u(c, or Fork, .or Spit, 

Unlefi commiffion'U by the Sheriffs Writ. 

With Shouts alann'd, the jolly Prieft arofe. 
And next the Jilt, his temporary Spoufe. 
For tho' to live a Cclihdte he fwore. 
He claim'd the Privilege to keep a Whore. 
With Spindle arm'd, out AnMzo» came out. 
The Vicar with a Brand, and joynd the Rou 
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But: Firft, as Canon bids^ to heal the Breach^ 
HeCough'd, and made this reconciling Speech^ 
^'Mark my Belov'd, and of your Steps take Care, 
Your Caufe is good, and we allow the War; 
Yet Aniicable ways you ought to try, 
4^erhaps the I}k ar by Treaty may comply: ^o 
The greater hafte you make, the worfe your fpeed 
No Lois fuftain'd the Prisoner ihould be freed. 
*'Hence with your peaceful Do(Slrine,(ay the Mob, 
Is't not enough the VillaiA came to Rob > 
Thei> forth they rufh*^, by Limping if ^;^4ri led^ 

And Carrot-Patcd Boh .and onc-Ey'd Ned. 

•I 

When Brujn (py*d the Troop approaching 
near, 

# 

Hfe Native Strength increafing with his Tear ; 
Up by the Roots his Fettci;'d Paw he tore, 
B|:uis'd,broken and obfcene with clotted Gore : 5^0 

• D 3 ^ ^^^ 
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Pare in the Gin, apd part Without reinaind. 
That wh^n he was enlarg'd, he fcarce could (tan4* 
Collin arriv'd, begins the fierce Attack, 
And wickedly he mauls his rugged Back. 
Leonard and Boh, fell thundring on his Bones, 
Their Wives aflaulting him with Showers of Scotaes. * 
Numfhs, — C o L L I n's Brother,in his Liquor warm. 
Struck with fuch Vigour that he ftrein'd his Arm. 
A Pool of (landing Water being by. 
Bruin makes to't, as fad as he could fly; 
The Women haft to th' Badk to fee him (hake. 
And in ConfuGon drop into*the Lake .• 
The Prieft, whofe Doxy with the reft dropt in, . 

Pickled ift Mud, and waditfg to the Chin ; 

• ■ * ' ' 

yowsall their Livings ftiaU from Tythebe clear, 

,^ ■ • . * * ' ' ^ 

if any one will fave his Darling Dear : 
In vain he promised high, for ev'ry Clown 
^ad work eiiough, he chought, co (ave his own,' 

The. 
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•The Vicar then, to his immortal Fame, 
Leapt ia, and out he haufd the dripping Dame. 40 
But ill Ihe favour'd, for it feems the Pool 
Of Filth diftattiul to the Nofc was full 
Broin efcap'd; the Women as in Fault 
Arecurlland threatned, that he vas not caughb 
^Ikt of their Sport, they on each other ilare, 
Ai)d view the bloody Gin that held the i3c4r ; 
Seciifely on the dillant Shoar he ftood. 
And frtim his hideous Thioat di^or^d the Mud; 
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^ H A p. X. 

I 

!n>e Fox, who l^ad m Ttdingi heard, 
$oUs out fee how B & u i n fard.' 
He crept y in private^ thr9 the Meddiy 
And hid him/elf among^ the l^eedsy 
Whire lifking by the Lake his Woundy 
TJje Bear in doleful Dumps he found ^ 
And bitterly the IQiave revifd hiniy 
Fw Ills to which Be had be^uil'd him. 

EtTARD fecure, confider'd in his Fort, 

• I* ■ • » . » ' 

How, without ' Danger, he might 1 
the Sport : 

AGpdKERiL from G o l £5 n*s Rooft he fto 

Kor cook'd, nor carvd, but hedeyour'd it whc 

H6 fally'd out to drink, a fecret Way, 

4nd cam^ to B r u i n as he lefc; the Fray. ? 

- a 

^ cruel Combat, th(^' • tvyas cjuickly cfonc^ 
^rhe Bear much Peril, and the Wo^n run ; 
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They only fuficr by the Chance of War, 
Well drub'd was B r u i (t. and well duckc the Fair.' 
No fbpner R s nU r d faw the Coaft was clear, 1 1 
Than out he ruihes, and infults the Bear ; 

^afe in his Wounds, and in his Safety bold. 

He grin d, and thus, the Fool'^ Difgcace condoFd* 

Tho' by your Looks^ I find you hayc your Fill. 
Ygur Chapman in your Price might ufe you ill: 
If Colli n came, his Avarice is fuch, ^ 

I know the Mifer made you pay too much ; 
For grant, as I (uppofe, yqu lik'd hjs Ware, 
Yet Gold, they tell us, may be bought too dear. 
Or Fvc the Colour of your Robe forgot, xf 

Or elfe 'tis turn d, o|:,quite another Coat, 
For different from the Crimfon Veft, I view, 
;Twa$ Iri^ Fu^e, and of a Sable Hue ; - 

i 

Per. 



2d 7he Qrafty Courtiers, Book I. 






Peribaps you mean taleave us in th» Lurch, 
To ^ttic che >^ido w*d Scace» and wed the Churcfi* 
When Cap of Cardinal your Lot (hall be, 
I hc^youc Eminence wUl think of Me. 
What ctumfie Barber, with his Iron Saw 
Has (ctap'd your Qiin, and (carified your Jaw ? 
Ble& me! your Tusks, your very Bones appear, 
And tfac Rogue fcarce has left you half an Ear. 31 

TheB BAR well knowing, tho' be knew too late. 
The Traitors Cunning was fpr his too great ; 
Heard ftupidly the F o jt, his Malice vent. 
And limping tothe Grand Aflembly went. 
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Chap, XI. 

A Court the hatter d B ■ a & arrives, 
^nd vile yiccmnt ^ R b n a t. d gives : 
Ha fhews his Wounds, his hrohn faWj 
^horrid Snout, and gaping Jaw, . 
The ^ingencimpaH with his ^eersy 
Severely torevenge him /wears; 
The ^rejeB dire, in Coundts hatched. 
And M A I. K I nV to the Fox dij^atch'd. 

HI S (age AmbsifSidor the Monarch fpies 
Retutn^with blubber'd Cheeks and weep^ 
ing Eyes, * 

His No(e di(brdec'd, and his (curvy Pace 
Difcover'd his Defeati and difmal Cafe. 

Then B r vi n t6 the King — What Words can (ay, 

Wks (aid by me to make the.F p x obey. 

Your Seal, your Warrant Royal Iproduc*d, 

The Rebel this, and you in me 9bas*d : 

' : With 
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Wich Paios disenabled, and with Groaos, 1 
CDbeat 

Feigtt'd he was fick, and cou d n*t walk or eat ; 

Thefe Wounds his Treafon, and this Weakn 
caus'd. 

The People nmrn|uj:*d, and the Patient paus'd 
With Indignation his Complaints they heard,. 
They view his ccipl'd Limbs, and gbaftly Bean 

The King furrounded by his S^atelate, 
Right Coufihs all, and Cpunfellours of State, 
Death in his Mouth, and Vengeance in his Lo( 
•pie Monarch thus the genetatSilcnce bloke. 



Now by my Throne, and yon Empyreal Sk 
The Traitor (hall with Ignominy die : 
The Forms of Law from which we never fwcr 
Our Judges muft advife, and we obfcrvc 
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He (aid — ^The Senate thank him for his Speech,* ^' 
And B R u I n's Party move they may impeack 
Grumble was foremofl, iri unruly Blade^ 
An A s s by Birth^ an Advocate by Trade; 
Poor/ proud and formal^ obftinate^ and dutl^ 
In Faction wife, * and at the Bar a Fool ; 
Chdfen, and cherifh'd, by Provincial Lord^ 
And next the Chaplain, in his Mou(e ador'd. 30 

i 

He baul'd for Liberty, buc that was known 
To be a Trick, to (erve, ahd (ave his own. 

His Zeal for Property, was loud and fair^f 

"J * •* 

Since none.coUld diarge him for his rncerefi: there ^ 

His Pa0ion 'gainfl the Church had the like Grace^ 

A hot Reformer, Blockhead by his Place : 

Sconced up to th' tip of 's Ears in Ignorance, 

Ufunoy'd he a uand the keen'fl Accacque of Seofe. 
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Renown'd for Envy, and (edicious Crimes, 
* Ah never may tbey ri(e in futuic Times ; 40 
Yec evil Times will come, and- evil Days, 

When thefe (hall tarn their Infamy to PraiCc^. 

■» ' . ' 

A fatal Change, for miferable Men, 

Their prefent Malice will be Merit theiti. 

Theie violently urge the F o x may (wing ; 

In third of Blood, and how to pleafe the King^ 

They vote unanimous, a Bill* is read. 

And R E H A R D by a Law condemn'd to bleed. 

To catch the Criminal, they next invent. 

And Malkin is withothet Letters (ent; ^6 

To tempt him with ReWards,withTfareats to fright, 

The King commands 'em> and his Clerks ladi&i 
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Chap. XIL 

Thro' wSnf Strength, he fays, and mi, 
Forfuch an Office, he's unfit : 
A Guard uxmd do the Bufmefi better. 
Or let the Serjeant ghethe Letter: , 
Bel fright bim with hit lacker d Mace, 
And bring the Tfuant to his ^lace. 
7etMAiKiN««y?, unwilling, go, 
Thel^ngf erfoughl will have it fo. 
T» RenardVG/?/^, herep^airs, 
Bis Fortune not unlike f Ae B b a ks. 

ANewCommiflionerthcy vbte to choofe, 
A Favour all are ready to refufc. 

To Puss, theSfinate give a general Voice, 
Who thus endeavours to divert their Choice ; 

a 

Your 
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Vour Wlajefty, and you my Lords, may fee, 

•i 

A Thoufand finer for the Place than me ; 
Lee G R u M B I. E go, who carried up the Bill^ 
His Body (trong, and vigorous his Will, 
He hates him for his Wealth, and fwore tis (aid^ 

To lofe his own, or have the F o x*s I^ead. 10 
What Hopes of me, if B r u i n far'd (b ill. 
Small is my Strength, and not too great my^Skili. 

King L I o N to thd C A t , We often find 
The vildfl: ^dy jiis the nooleft Mind ; 
Haflie — fear no Danger — of his Wiles beware. 
Courage and Strength, in this, are lefs than Care. 



Your Majefty s pbey'di, replies the Cat, 

« 

I go, and leave the good Eveilt to Fate ; 
But firft he views the flying Bir^s to know 
What Omen— And behold } a wayward Cfm, ±6 



BookL or^ the f OX, &c. 49 

He cbaneis from the left, the Coward ftatts, 

Andcries, — avert the Omen, anddepdttfi. ■ 

So Cravens in cbe Field are mod devout. 

And SuperftitionisbyFearbegor. .. . 

Puss jogs aloog, and kno'wing wel! the Wa^V 

Arrires acRg'N^RD's withtbcfeeting D^< ' 

The Fo X demurely. by iusPoftetn fits. ' ■; 

Whom MALKi^N' with - Bccu/lom'd GdodacB 
greets. ' 

Health to my friend— ajid happy fiiould I te,- , 
If any one, had brought you this but me .- 3 a 
Threats terrible to read,* and Pains ievere, 
UiJeis in Perlbn, you at Court appear. 

Welcome, (jro' R e n a r d^ and the News ydji • 
bring.' ■ ,'.'-'-- 

the Senate's juQ, and weVe a Gracious K^ng. 

i . E ■ "% . 
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My Ltfc^my Lands, cq C£ s a r I re(ign^ 
His Pleafwe (hall difpofe of me or m^c 

Heraid-^aod while Iie^fpokethe Traitor thought 
, To ruih M A L K I N by a fecood Plot. 



^ 



/• . 



Then finiling h6 proceeds -^Tis late you (ee. 

Walk in, for you (hallfpentJ the Night with mtf; 40 

Your Letters fie pcrufe, — My Wife prepare 

A cleanly Supper of our Country Fare ; 

Non^ choofe to travel by a waning Moon» 

• ' ■ • ■» - 

To morrow we'i fet put before the Sun : 

Tell me, my Friend! wljat Food you fancy beft. 
Our Honey is like Ncdlar to the taft, 

■ « 

The C A T,7- You'l pardon me for being free, 
No Nedar s like a Moufe^ I own, to mc. , 






• 
» • 



« 
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Then R t w 4 r iS,— Atthe Parfohs we fliiK fitlJ 
Enough to Feaft you, now I know your Mind ; 50 
His Yards, the Parilh Tithes, are full ofMowis, 
Of Che«(e his Dairies, and of Corn his Hbufe, . 
Mice rich as yenifon in his Barns are hred, 
By Wheat, fuU plenty, and by Barley fed^ 

Ibav'ns quo' the Cat, Injlhyou'd leadnie 
there, 

A Pdrfin's MoufeiV nw^ dtUcious Ftrct 

Stiait to his Reverences Reeks they went. 

The Cheat with Puss, and Puss with him content. ' 

Few days had pafi'dfince Ren aid had Isen 
there. 

And kill'd a Pullet to the Doflor dear. 60. 

•The Prieft prefer'd his Poultry to hjs Books, 

And hard he ftudied to deftroy the Fox .• 



; A Snare's provided, by a Rclique bleft, 

b^.'Jfhief knew where, and [hither guides his 

Gueft ; 

Tolnrs to the Hole, the Ikficr, fays he, arcthere 
it in your Note, Sfld you may finell *cm here; 
I guard the PaHage from the cruel Foe, 
ut hade, for early we to G)Urt mult go. 

I va|jje not, layj PXj s s, bow fodn J rift, 

nd hungry as I am, Iwou'die wife: 70" 

)ur Kcdot tho* illiterate and dull, 

Usfurfeis weighty, and hisBams aw full, 

ofivjch a Bead, chat when he aims to preach; 

'<taSii£tei: liitn coo much, co call ic Speech ; 

I Iq bellows Nonfcnfe with lb loud a Roar, 

; A cloven Foot-could fcarce confefs him mor^: 

A Beggar by hiy Birch, by Breeding ba(e, 

>'wdi Land wich him is Worth, and Riches 
Grace : He 
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He fumes ecernal Clouds of horrid Funk, 

And when hecan/ for nothing, will be drunk : 8^ 

His Readings every one will grant, is fmall. 

Since well Jtis jenown be never reads at all ; 

A Mate he has, as wanton as (he's foul, 

Deform'd in Body, as difeas'd in Soul ; 

Yet for their Int'reft, they will plod and plot. 

And have a Hundred Tricks to fave a Groat ; 

The Levites Cunning to my Cdft Ive found. 

And dare not venture, till 1 (earch the Ground* 



A Stomach, quo* the Knave, woud cure yUur * 
Fear, ' . 

* ■ * • 

You (eem too (crapulous to like yout Cheer : 90 
My Dame will wonder why we (lay fo long. 
My Heart's nc'r weak, when njy Defire is ftrong; 

This fir'd the C A t^ he marches to the Snare, 
^ And Thraldom meets him, as it met the B ear. 

E 3 Chap. 
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Chap.- XIL. 

■ The Trap on M a l c i n tumbles domt^ 
When moft he thought the Usee his aipn. 
In hempen Pillory detain d, 
OfKiifA%Ds Treafon he complain 4, 
'But none commtferates his State , , 

« Wi)o knew, and yet, woud trufi a Cheat. 

TH E\ Springs gi^c way, and to his C^i 
Milhap, . 

• Poor i? u s s is faften'd to the Par(bn*s Trap, 
.''With Looks r^proachfiil oh his Hoft rptur^s. 
Who inly joys, and his Reproaches fcorqs. 
Til? F o X to M A L K I N — fay. My gentle Gueft, 

How well you're treated, hpw you like your 
f Fcaft? 

The Vicars Vermin have fuch hungry Maws, 

» 

§p (harp their Appetites they need no Sawce ; 



Put 









It 

4 



^ 






♦ 



* ♦ 



Book! w^ the FOXy &c. 55 

— ^— r-- : ■ i 

But you, a P u ssl of Qugiity, fliould cat 

Your f^enifofi potted, or ihoa'd l^i your Meat : i o 

The Parfon, whea he fees you, I fuppofe. 

Will pay you dill the Honoursof his Houfe; 

You fing (b mufically, (b in Tune, 

1 hope you're pleas'd, and will have (ini(h*d (bon. ^ 

Is not this better thai a (larving Court? 

To me, youl own, you (land indebted for*t. - . 

« • 
Thus R E\N A R D railly *d on the G A t's Difgracc, 

Till Light approach d ;»and made him quit the Place: 

To Faithle(s G i r a m t k the Lettrhcr flies, 

* 

And revels in her Arms, on I s g r i m's Joys. %o 

{{is Fraud fttcce(sful, gives the greater Gu(t 

To their ftoln Pleafures, and enflames ijheir Luft. \ * 
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7T!?e Cat of durance has his Share 
Of 'Buffets-, iQcks, and Cudgel War j 
He f cratches , hites. andl^^tahwty 
Ttli happily hiiH^Ad gets m,\, 
The ^pe around hh Nf f fe <Ptd ^JuAy . . 
He might haye perifl/d on the SpQt, 
'Tis thus with Men in ^00 r ana ^lace, 
fXheir Favour h»ftens their Difgrace, 
J middle State is moft fecure, 
^elow the ^chy above the ^oor. ' • 

■•'..• V ■ ': 

I S Groajas, vid Growls, the Family ^f- 

i jrlt mounts his Reverence, and gropes for Light. 

. i • • 

A buried 'Brand among the Embers glows, . 
Which wanting Bellows, with JfeMoutli hfe blows 
He tinds the (lender Vvick, alarms tlie Houfe, 
A.nd W3k<i3 the Doxy, his preteqdc4 Spoufe ; 
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ForDeccflcy he'ihrows his Caflbckon, 

With Age word thin, the Shadov of a Gown ; 

His Servanc\taufc, mi by the Pried are told 

The Murderer of his Puiju IT is in Hold. lo 

Brooni*Sticks,. and fuch domeftick Arms they 
fei^e, 

lifatch out, and iind the C A T in little Ea(e. 

On M A tK 1 h's Bones the Qurdy Vicar beats. 

Puss puffsimpcifond, and his Vengeance fpits. 

The Golds he flacfco'd which be cou'd n c rend. 

And moft odending wou'd the Prieft oflend. 

HisGatmenc by the Wind, abroad is blown. 

And all the Psfon to hisH^ulhald Ihewn. 

M A 1, 1; I N the formidable Figure Ipies, 

X^aps in the Qin, and at his Manhood flies, zo 

Cods! quo' the buxom Rutqer of his Bed, 
What a ba(e Wound the bloc 
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Ralph— yout Mafter to his PAll«c.bea^ 
d i^beea in any Part but therp. . , 

Osvil this Fury, to undo us ient, 
Parilh will their common Lois lamenc 
!en fmile inwardly, the Women coar, 
lore concern d, as like to fuller more. 
well dclivet'd from the threatned Death, 
xefrs olTthe Rope With hisenvenom'd Teeth: 30 
Loofe from the Snare, to Court he took his 1Vay> 
Andreach'd the Pjllace with the firft ofDay. 
■The King enrag'd to fee the Cat alone, ' T 

Commands his Council to advife the Throne ? 
}e. caught, and Jullice done. ) 
nazement all are ftruck, 
INCUS CO cheSemtefpoke; 
my Judgment may be weak, 
vhacP think, lipcaK. . 

The- 
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HieJjiwsweinakewemi^our fclvcs regard, 40 
'Which tell us^ nonefhould becoademn'd unheard. 

AllNatiof)S in chisCommon Right agree, * - 

h'n France in this, and nothing elfe. is Free ; 

Better an ab(enc Criminal to clear, 
I Than Break the Laws which cofl: our Fathers dear* 

I humbly move, you fiimmon him again. 

L King L I o N in a heat, — You move in vain, 
lYouc Argument is falfe — Who'erc he be 

That's true to him will fcarce be fo to Me : 
, Bcfides, (uppofing 'twas out Royal Will, $0 

Whol go now he has u!^d the reft fo ill i 

ISic, GRBviNGUstothc King replies, 
I'l venture, and his wicked Arts defpife. 

The Monarch to the B a d g e r , . If you dare 

Cuiy new letters, and his Craft bewatt: 

Their 



■^* , — '\,^ i - . -i 
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Their Folly ruiD'd 'em who Went Mine 
ri bring hiiq. Sir, or (ee your FacenomOK, 

icus; and to Renarb 

Co reform he tries, S9 

■ repeated Crimes prefume, 
ake, and urge thy Doom i 
htiD, will -not fecye thee^ 

thy Enemies are ftrong, 

e Ihou wilt find to be ' 

"or a Wretch like thee.. 

:d, Ihou'd the King 

the Rebel bring, 

of thee and thine f Prepare 

sat CjEsar's Bar: 

1 fee what Art can do; 70 

rcunaceasTtue. 

.- Chap. 
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Ghap. XV. 

.R B N A K o <o frjf j^f Cut/^ cmfents^ 

And fetmingly Ut Sins repents. 

Conceited tf his Wit^ he th^u^t , 

The j^g io Mercy may be brought : 

let Danger keeps him fiitl in doubty * 

F£s Guilt mtlun. Us Poes mthout -, 

His Wtfdom knoms not wh at todo,. 

He dares Mt /^of, yet ire ads to go, 

» 

THEN Renard T- Why fliould 1 the 
Court diftruft 

Or fear my Judges, fincQ my Caufe is juft ; 

My Ii^ur d Innocence I foon Ihs^l clear. 

If C ^ s A R and the Senate deign to hear. 
Scandal, and flying Rumour I defie, 

m 

And none of late by Innuendo s die ; 
^ I grant my failings, I like* others have, 
'Tii hard to he a Wit and not a Knave : 



In 



' K 
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In Trifles he'may now and then tranfgrefs. 
Vet for a wondrous honeft Fellow pa(s. 
The Charge of Robbery and Blood, regards 
YontTn(h Vermin, and their Northern Bards ; 
Hihernian Foxes horrid Crimes commit. 

And murder whom they hate, fw watic of Wit ; 

■ • . ■ 

Born in a ditch, his breeding in a Bo^, 

What wonder fuch a R r n a r d proves a Rogue i 

Ours may in Mifchief, dnda Jell delight, 

« 

In Satyr ufcful; tho' malicious bite. 

Freely fomc Peccadillo's I muft own, « 

But wicked Things, alas^ I've never done. zo 

• a 

Moft of us live by Petty-Larcenies, 

u 

And, butforthofe, muft ftarve our Families^ 
1 know the worft then; Ihould.my Foes prevail/ 
j\ Fine's the Bufinefi^ and perhaps a Jail. 
Once favoured, and their Envy, when in Place, 
Say — How did I abufe my Matter's Grace ? 



•i 

f 
"• »• • • . > ' 



» 



'4 



/ 



J 



Bookl, or, tie FOX, &c. <Jy 

■ MM^^^WB^^—^i^^^.^^ 

^ I wilh chc prefenc Miniftty may be j 

As true to himf as they're unjuft to Me. 
Sbould I, their Malice to ainfound, reveal 
The driftof their Defigns; and publick Zeal, ' 
Xliey'd curie their, CUnunirs; aqd repent too 
Their Hate to Me, their Trcafon to«hc Stat©^^ 
n go where C iE s a a, and my Honour cajl, 
And bravely, .if opprell by Numbers, fall. 




Chap. 
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Chap. XVL 

JiipiaejiffeBmnhisGiuH, 

Tie F o X *8 wcfai/ ii/< cmfefi'i j 

!P/irt heJifcnitrd, part caictdfd, v 

./M «if)i wj^iit »M iefi nve4fJL 

Jbo Vices which are hid frrni Hen, 

Bjr Htav'm M/eeing Eyt are feen, 

THE Fox revolving in his Mind his Sins, 
To feat expedled funifhment begins, 
With feign'd Humility befote his Spoufe. 
His Children, and his Slaves, a mournful Houfc; 
. HeownshisfoxmerFalfhood to his Friend, 
And proinileS, ' if L'iK permits, to ihenX "" '■ 

TU^jt ENARDtoGREViNcus— twillliekind 
relieve my burchen'd Mind ; 
emy Errors, \^ich I hideinvaiu; 
cienee leen, And by the World tdo plain. 
Confefliort 
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ConkfTion plenary, and Pains fcverc. 
Will ea(e mc of the pondVous Load J bear. 



GRB^ihtCuStotHeFox —Your Grief is juft^ 
Bur fondly youco oucward Pcrlance cruLl; ; 
Your Soul is foul, and if you'd wafli it clean, , 
The Heavenly work muft be begun wichin : 
Ne\¥ life, iie\V Manners, add Obedience new, 

« 

Are the bcft prdofs chat your Converfion s true* 

I'hc F o X to hiria —My ghoftly FaChcr (ays. 
There needs no Penitence, if I confefs, 

Grevincus thus —If you reform your Life,' 
Juft to the World, and faithful to your Wife, 
Of your paft Deeds ybU'l wipe away the Stain, 
Or Abfolution elfe Will be in vain. 
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In Aihes, fays the Wight, and Duft 11 weep, 
And Fails perpetual and Vigils keep : 
Few are my Days and evil have they been, 
Defird my Body^ and my Soul unclean : 
, For Widows Snares, for Orphans! have laid, 
Abus'd the Poor, the Innocent betray'd* 
H[eariall that I have wronged, my Sorrows hear, 
And Tparenic for my Penitence Sincere ; 
Much Pain, and many Stripes, the Bear endurM, 
Falfly by me with Honey hopes allured : 
I led my honed Gueft, to G o )l l i ^'s Sfiate^ 
Laugh'd at my Trea(bn, and forCbok him there^ 
Tiie C A T I tempted with a new Device, 
And promised him his fill of fatten d Mice : 
T knpw where privately a Trap was laid. 
Thither I led him, and faw ic catch his Head: 
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• ■ ■ V ■ . * 

By Priefls Revenge, and Qael^y purfii'd^ 
i'or Li£e he ftruggles, anij k c(^s htni Blobd.' 

If on the Scory of liiy CrimesI fall^ 

',- '. "• ' ' - .' . ''■'.' 

Alas! 'twere endlels to confets 'em alL 
Iirief ftops my Speedb, and Iconcenc pre^uil 
'tofiiffer Pcriatice, likie mf Guile, Ccietc, 
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Th Hypocrite with (how of Truthy • 
Emails the Polly of his Touth; 
HtLewinefr, and bis Fraud declarerf^ 
DiffemklingSi^k, and facing. Tears \ 
He groans i and mahs fif much ado ^ 
His Friend begins to think it true. 
Ah foolip? Mortals ! will you flriw 
A Judge Ontnifdent to deceive >. 
Omfefftmf when 'tis free and pure^ 
Js only then a Sinners Cure, 

» 

Hould I difelofe the Secrets of my SouI|» 
And conicious of tny Guile reveal it wh9le« 
,'Xwoud be too troublefbmc for both, I fear: 
An Age for me to tell, and you to hear. 
Oncean Imperial Palace I explored, 
AndCdcks and Cockerels at Court devouf'd* 




My 
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My Rival I s q r i Mi I lia ve bjifely ysVl ; 
His Friend&ip injur'd^ and bis Bed abus'd. 
An Oath of Celibacy, late I Cwore ; 
Profcfs'd a Frier, and the Habit wor^ i v^ iQ 
By Piety affcded, I Jxliev"d, 
IRooIs of both Sexes, would be bed deceived. 
The Wolf made frequent Vifits to my Cell; 
Frais'd my Devotion, and admir^'d my 2^eal ; 
I flatter'd him wich Hopes be oace might be 
An Abbot, could he live a Monk like me ; 
The Sot contents, and begs that I wouldpleafp 
To take his Vow, and give him his Degrees; 
A Rope hung always in the Junior's Ce|l| 
ToringtheMattin, and the Vefper-Bell ; lO 
Round I s Q R 1 M, this, I treacheroufly ty'd. 
To difcipline his Lufl;, and Carnal. Pcid?; 
He pulls andcings, the Bcotbers run to (^e 
Who jingtes, and beliold ! the \V ov^iot me ? 
• . Fi They 
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They wonder what new Brother they have foun4* 
Peat, faniire, and bu^t him, and (orely wound^ 

The Friers favours he impatient bears^ 

' ' - •• . . . • .' 

Ciirfeshis Vow, and what be iwore, fbrfwears. 

Their brotherly G)rcedion I excufe. 

By Forms collegiate, and an anciei^t UCe- 30 

I^egraded unce my holy Cpwl I burnt. 

The Cloifter fleet, arid to the World recura'd. 

' • .J • 

Our former Thefts, with 1 5 g a i m, I renewed. 
He bore awav tl^e Blame, and I the Food. 
A facoiog Sow I fiiw wid^ greedy Eye, 

/ :' - » , » ■ • 

111 HplhinoU^ a wealthy Farmer^s Stie: 

We went, we murdered her, the Peafant came. 

4 - .'•■••• 

Tiie Bacoo was my own, and his the Blaine ; 

'- V ' . * 

I fpyfd ode Hoft, and made a (afe Retreat, 

' -i , • > ,■ ■• ■ ■ ■ . ' • ■ 

While I s G R I M was with Clowns and Clubs betet. 
His wanton Wife at Plealure I embraced, 4 x 

Laughed at the Cvckold, and his J<^s poflefs'cl. 

' By 
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By HohhinoU^ and his, fcvercly maul.d. 

Again the Cully comes when Hangct 'caU'd ; * 

He beggs, I promife to procure tim Meat, 

* ... . * _ 

And chus the famiih'd Fool in Treafon greet. ; 

A C o c K., \xi yonder Ruins You will find. 

The Hou(e i^ diftanr, and afleep the Hind ; 

A Rafter is his Rooft — —Away he flies, ' 

And on a rotten Beam the Purchafe fpies. ^ . 50 

Up ftupidly he climbs, the Rafter breaks, 

' • • . ' • 

Down tumbles I s g r i m, and the Farmer wa^eS: - 

The Mifchief and the Caufe he fiercely views. 
And War difgraceful to the W o lf enfiies. - 
You, Sage Grevincus, pious, at\d my Friend^ 
Your help to cure this fickly Soul will lend; ^ 
You befl: can tell what Remedy I want, ^ - * 
And, if you pleafe, may Abfolution grant. - 
Honed, my'Lifefliallbetocomc- and chafti , ^* 
And heartily I mourn my Errors paft. -^4o 

F 4 Enough 
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Enough, GpEviNCus thought, the Fox wajf 
try'd > 

Bdiev'd him Penitent, and thus replyM : 



With Horror on your Sins Yqu muft ift^cSt, 
No PrayVs, or facred Services negled:. 
Continue your Contrition to the Laft, 
And freely I abfblve you for the Paft. 

A Rod of Willows the Confeilor n^ade. 
Which heavily on R £ n a r d*s Back he h\^ 

Oft you muft •expiate your Sins with thi$. 
Oft u{e the Rod, and» when you ufe it, kifs : 
^ Your Truth will then, your Virtue be believ*d. 

And you, cho late, among the Jufl; received : 
By Fafting you Ihould bring your Body low. 
Wear leaf) in Fleflb^ if you in Grace would grow : 

*^ ' The 

4 t<C 
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The Sf ck to ViQt, and the P<>or relieve, 
A bouoceous Foctimi of your Gains to gt«« ( 
Fjor this inceffiintly you ott|!lit to pcay. 



I tliank yoa, (ays die F d x, and will obeyJ 



[ 



Chap. XVIIL 

To C(W/-r with tar if fteps^ mdjlom $ 

The Temtfnt attempts to fir ay ^ ....... .J 

4nd pluck aWUt by tie Wof. 

So hard for Sinners to forbear o 

When Opportunity is f^ir : 

Old habits theyforfake with Tmi] 

And eafily reUpfe agm. 

Revincusi and his N^^v^^onvefffd Friend 

Their way to Cc5ar and the Senate bend: 

Re N A R D a College on a Mount beheld, 

^here Mbttks in Solitude ayid Elenty dwelfr 

Th? 
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The wily Wight with l\iftfql Eyes r^^rds 
Geefe f^, ■ and PiiUecs.iA cheii; ^tkyis Yards ; 
And foremoft waschit Cocks loduQi/rious WifCi 
In Peril of her Limbs, or predoas Life : 
Hefiiap&dieniddy Dame, and (iick&faeriGore. 
While honeftlyGRE^v^HC us crocs before. iQ 

Who turning chid him for his ftay, tfee 
What a fine Peni^nt you're like CO be ; 
Is this yoqr Sandicy > iie cries^ ^bear. 
And as you would be fpisurM^ the guildefs fpace. 



The Fox oonviifted leaves his veounded Prey; 
^*Tis lawful Spoil that happens on che way. 

. Says R E N A R D^ had I foughc her> Fl allow 
The Sin were Mortal^ but 'tis Venial now* 

Gods! quoth cheBA.DGER, how doth chii 

agree ij 

With chelate Vowsyoiijiiade taHeav'a and Me 

- S 
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So Coon your wicked Courfts to renew. 
Your Arguments, and weak Evafions ftcw, 
Who're falfe by Nature, will be never trtic* 

I find your wicked Will is ttill the (ame. 
Loft to all Virtue, e'en the mcafteft; Shame: . 

The Fox replies. Your Cenfures I nuft beacT 
So Sinners ever with the Goi^y fare, 
' They think they're priviledg d to tail accoutre 
And when a thing is bad to make it worfe. 

' I 

Thus they di{puted, till afar they &w * 30 
The diftant Court, and as they nearer draw 
M(M:e humble Rbnard» and more fearful 



And trembles at the View of future Woes. 






Chat, 



•^ 



1 



I 






7^ STfe Cta/tj Onirtiefs, Book I 



Ghap, XIX, 

lU Fox appe^s hefwe the Throne 
Whkh bright urtth ^d Glories (hdne\ 
Hi Teers around the Monarch fate, 
JU CoUard^and in ^hes of State-. 
IVomi :RiNA.B.Q faUs onfuppliant JQueSj 
The iQngs (hrfiad Un^er to appeafe^ 
J Speech he mid^j andfuch a Speech, 
Ji mil he hopes might heal the 'Breach, 
iBf Dint of Ehquencey and Art, 
lie turns bis Treafons to Defer t» 



D 



"RE the fiill Senate, ^bsti 'tv,as fytad hy 
Fame 



That RiNARDtothe Grand AHemhly c^e ; 
yn^niiooufly they, to fee him, H&, 
And whom they fear'd, or pity or delpife ; 

Before the Nf oa^tch oq bis Knees he fallst 

And JQwdly wi?h ?h? r?ft for Jufticc calls. 

l-owly 
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Uovtly, OCjEiAKl like my State I bend, . 
And youf good Pleafiiceat your Feet attend ; 
For Judgment^ and the Law 1 humbly (uc. 
My greaceft Crinfe his been my Eaich co yoiil [16 ^ 
Had I^ Uke fbme, whofe impious Racfe have fold 
Your SUbjcds Charters tfnd their Lives for Gold^ ' 
Your darhnfg Heroes fcnt to certain Fate, 
And fordid/y retired from publick Hate : 
Yout Armies to the Foe, Your Fleet betray'd, ' 

r 

This Danger had not thr eatn'd now my Head ; 

Like the(e, proud Manfions, I might then have 
built. 

And rais'd a florid Family by G^ilt. 

But well I counfdlVd to my Country juOC; 

4 

true to your Intreft, and a Royal Truft : »4 
No cruel Principles of holy Zeal 
«baiieh'd my Duty from the publick WcaL 

The 
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Hie wrong'd, in yaiq, did no Pecicibo bring; 
Beloved by chem« atid faTouc'd by the King, . 

f 

Ijaixtld in the Laws, in Letters too donfeft; 
An AfCift and a Judge, if not the beft. 
17oi( needed; to fupply niy want ofSenfel 

Rottod Peripd^^ and unmeaining Eloquence. 

■ ' ' ' - 

Oteat and important, like my Heart, fidceitl 
My Services in Word, and A<^on, were 30 
^sctire in Inno»cenoe, abbve their Reach, 

Who charge, and wanting Evidence, Impeach. 

Kin||S ne'r With multitadesi of Votes fliould go; 
If Fortune, or Cabal have made '^ni fo : , 
But Truth di^mbl'd, orconceal'd, es^plore, 
^And equally proted the Rich and Pbbr : - 
The Heads of Party's, and the Tools, chaftife/ 
And none encourage, but the Good, and WJ(e; 
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./ 



Hie iCnig— Peace« Recrpanc ! Who inoire caii. 
bear? 



' » * » » < • 



• * 



Thy vile Defence, and wicl(e4 Plea to hear ; 49 
The Verdid pall:^ . thy Sentence is to come,, 

• • • * 

Enormous as thy Crimes, (hall be thy Doom. 

- 4 ... . ■ ^.' 

How durfl; thou vindica|:e thy wretched Caufe ? 
A lewder Villain never urg'd theLaw& . 
Nor want we of thy Treafbi^ prefent Prooi^ 

• • • * «. 

Lord Bruin's Wounds, and MALRiN'^sara 
enough. ' 

Our Meilengers abus'd, our Will your Sport, 

Our Slaves will next in(ult.us in our Courti 

Heav'ns! quo' the F o x, no Reafon'can I fee ^ 
Why B R u I N*s Folly (hould be charg'd to Me ; 
Poor Collik's Hives he purpos*d tofurprize* 
I And M A L K I H to deftroy the Parfon's JUiee. 

• ■• • The 
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Irbe FoolSi forfooth^ had rather (leal than (tarvei 
And iichly for thdf TBefb a Rope defer ve. 
Whp cou d fiippofe (uch filly Robbets came 
lEt6m Cesar? and abufe bis facred Namer 
tTo filch, and pilfer, yet pcetend to bring 
A large Cbmmiifion firom a mighty King, 
forgive me. Sir, if wrongfully I thought 
The C A T a Coxcomb^ and the B e A r a Sot 60 
My Enemies, Alas! I fee are heard. 
While none my Anfwer or Excufe regard, • 
Let Racks, or Fires, or Gibbets be my Fate^ 
I gladly die a Martyr to the State; 
Yer truft by Mercy ftill to be forgiv'n. 
The darling. Attributes of Kings and Heav'n. 

He (aid— -A Murniuf tKrough the Senate ran. 
And Rb N A R D to exped: the worft began; 
All fly^he Favnte, when they faw hMtoft^ 

Arid moft they cuife htm^ who had flatter'd moil. 

Cha f^ 
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■ fcttAP. XX. 

7%e iBi// agaiitft the V ox is read. 
And pafty andK £ n a & ^ dmti'd to bleed, 
A Witch had faid^ his death jhotdd ht 
- In pendent Toliure m a Tree. .^ 
The Ibie/mJProphecy looks bacKi 
And tfciit/u the ^1^ tifout his Neck* 

HOdy cich Party, as thejt wifli/ difpute. 
His Foes accufe him, and his Friends, 

confute; 

■11 

The Many for the F o x s beach declare ; 

• . , , - 

Some vindicate the C a t^ and Tome the B e A r : . 

' . « ♦ 

For K £ N A R D few— His old Acquaintants By^ 

Or with Majority of Votes comply. 

» ■ ■ < . ' 

The Charge by Evidence aiithentick vouch'd^ 

f., . ■ • , , • 

The Bill's thrive read, and with the Sceptcf-r 

toucod. ^ * 

• ■ 

G . Kio^ 
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King Lion thus -Our Enemies will own 
Much Mercy has betn fatal to the Throne : 
Traitors our Royal Clemency abufe. 
Stand out unpuni(h*d» and the Laws refufc. 
A bafc Impoftor, by a Tyrant bred. 
With Hopes of Empire from the Fadions fed. 
Some here — as I s g r i m, if he pleas'd^ could tell» 
Are brib'd by foreign Pow'ts, and wifli 'on vrdL 

>. . . ■■' f 

He ceas'd— -Tamultuoufly the Senate cry. 
Long live the King, and let the Rebels die. 
R £ N A R li^ attainted is, in deep Deipair, 
Hoop'd fad in Hemp, and fetter d at the Bar: 
Of Gibbets only, and of Ropes he thinks. 
And at the dreadful Name of Hanging (hrinks. 
But fee — their Mirmidons the Sheriffs bring. 
And out the Criminal is lugg'd to fwing. 

C ft A ». 
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Chap. XXI. 

$(r H Q R I lii mekrtahs t^ftk 

The Felmf often d to the Tree. 

BSs Hands dre pinion d to his ^ck, 

Jhd^pe, foretold^ ahout his J^tk. 

j^id tlx CUrfes of his FoeSy 

^oor Knu kw^htothe Gatloriis gtki t 

To detiind Execution lid 

0p Conftahles 4nd teotfien dread. 

ifhere ttiMiy pretty Tricks are plaid j 
Jnd Speeches notable are made, 

EW Friehds had R E Kari>j dnd, pf thof^ 
but few \ 

Whddurtt, wfacn FoWiinc wis fo iatlfe, be trad 
if et fofflc Wcifc to be feco, who feithful kept. 
And own d hitA to the lad, ^nd fbrely wept 
How bap{7 had he been, bclov'd, stnd grelt j 
If to right Ufis he had put his Wic? 

Q % 
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His Kinfmen cry. What Pity his Difgrace 
Should (lain the ancient Honours of our Race > 
Why fliould we witne(s to his (hameful Fall t 
Unheard, negleded, and de(pis*d by all lo 

At home we rather with our Wives (hould grieve ; 
They turn to C iE s a r then, and ask his Leave. 

Peers* Pow'rs, and Sages, thus the King 
replies, 

I know you to be loyal, ju(t, and wife. 
Tho Juftice to the Mob I can't refufe ; 
Your Counfel I am loth, your Pray'rs, to lofe. 
The Fadion runs on B a u i n's fide you feCf 
Who better has deferv'd to fwing than he ; 
And yet your Ck>(en mud be hang'd, 'tis true. 
But that (hall never make me part with you. lo 

i^gain the C A T and fqualid Bruin bind 

The F o X s hands, and pinion him behind. 

The 
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The moft inveterate was the Wolf, imbru'd 
With Innoctnt, to him wel^relifht. Blood ; 
In Name aud Noi(e a formidable Bead, ) 
Who rul'd with B r u i h» and controurd the reft : 
Fmperious, dull, in Fadliion only brave. 
To his own Self-conceit an arrant Slave: 
Wealthy not Wife, for here we joy n with Fame, 
His Wifdom and his Wealth were mach the (ame. 
To Kings a bitter Foe, to thofe at leaft 
Who thought bis Parties and bis Parts a Jed •* 30 
Bat I SG R I m'$ Malice, in Difgrace, has (hew'd, 
fools njay do Mifchief, who can do no Good. 
He ihoves, and predes thro' the gaping Throng. 

Come on, he cries, and bring the Thief along; 
Some fetch the Halter, fome the Ladder bring, 
ri guard him fafe, and fee him fairly fwing. 

G 3 Hafte 
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Pafte— fhould the Wight e(cape us by the Way, 

Wc dearly for our Negligence Aall pay. ' 40 

■ ' ' ■ ' ' . ' • 1, ■ • , 

Yet Re N A R D, tbo' ofRelcue he defpairs, 
]Laugbs at the Cat, and thus his Bondage jeers. 

I beg you, M a L k i n , for a Prieft to (end,^ 

■. . ■ . , . . , . ' ' -, , 

To ea(e my Mind, and help a dying Friend ; 

' .• • . • ' . ■■•>•, 

To print my lad Confeffion when I'm de;id. 
To tell for what I hung, and what I (aid ; 
)Vbat Sabbaths I profan'd, how oft been drunk. 
Or fported Reprobate with wanton Punk. 
XourHoft, the Vicar, is difcreet and grave, 
'Tls fuch a one I want, and ought to have. 5^0 

• • • * I- . . ! ■ 

I . , • « \ » ' , y 

I know he loves you, and am fure wou d be 
For Your fake ci?i}, and as Good to nie. 
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TbeFox perfiftsto ridicule the Fop, 



\'z ■^ 



« While I s G R I M was emplpy'd to trufi him up.' 

Looik 
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Lookifaarp^ the Knave, asflipp'ry as ati Eel, 
Perhaps may wriggle thro* our Fingers dill : 
Lord B R u I N I intreac you, have a Care. 

My Life for his, 11 warrant, quo'theBEAR. 
Till you're juft ready, leavfe the Loon with me, 

» 

Fix you the Tackle, and prepare the Tree. ^o 

TheQ^eenin Beauty, or in Jewels bright. 
Was coming to behold the Tragick Sight. 
^n Female Majefty the People ftare, . 
And torn ftom R c n a r d all to look on her* 



Then Isg m m— Arc you mad, to looft the 
Rogue? 

I know the Malice of the cunning Dog ; 

t Shou'd 

6 4 
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Shou'd he get from us, you 1 in vain be vcxt, - 
And each of you will fear his Neck is next. 

The F o X — If Jufticc, I s g r i m^ you defpife, 
Friendihip, or Graticude, or nearer ties, 70 
My Kindred-Blood within your noble Veins 
Shou'd move your pity to a Coiifins pain^. 
Your Gire is needlefs, I'm alas, coo weak, 
A filken Thread, a Spiders Web, to break. 
For what are you fo barbaroufly rude ? 
And why this 111 do you reward for Good ? 
Your Wife, a loving, and a tender Dame, 
With bicternefs of Soul wou d (ee my Shame. 

f 1 da(h loy Halberd in your Teeeh, yo* Brute, 
Cries B R u 1 N in a Rage, yo' Slave, be mute.. 80 
Come, noofe him quickly with the fatal Knot, 
We 1 teach him. Brother I s g r i m, how to plot. 

Cha*. 
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Chap. XXU. 

jfff flire patihulary Sight ! 

idh difmd Cafe rf Mortal Wight ! 

On Laddermomted, KtvAKoflandf 

With Head in Cap J and pinion d Hands, 

The Sheriff waits the Ward to givey 

And Carman is in haU Ito drive. 

the Fox, who didnt like t^hejeft:, 

Ko» thinks it Ttme to aEihii hefl ; 

Jfpoffihle, togetaVajff 

jnd keep his EMmies in flay, 

I S Pray*rs are vain, and cv*iy Art he try 'd. 

The Thiers tuck'd up, aiid to the Gib- 
Ijet ty'd. 

By Guilt, Remorfe, and deadly Terror ftung. 
He begs to make a Speech before he hung. 
The Sheriff,, in his Place as vile a Swain 
As any have beien fince pinch-gnt Betbeh reign. 

To 
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Tomufter EWdence, and Jury's pack. 

No Whiggifh Knight like him, nor Modem fdek^ 

Denies die Criminal an Hour to pray. 

And bids him Fiqifli whu he h^ to (a^ iq 

ThenREKARcl to the Oroud--^ Good People 
hear. 

The Death, you long have threatned me, is qeat t 

My &ns yet heavy on my Confcience liq. 

In Pity let me eafe it eVe I die ; . 

A day of Penitence, prolong'd, would do« . 

* 

And this his Majelly will giane to you : 

A large Confeffion of a tecem Crinn^ * 

Impoitatit I could make, if I had Time: 

But thiSi ri only to the King relate, 

Tis C e s A r's Intereft, and concerns the State. %» 

Small Venial Trelpafles I here will own. 

As robbii^ Orchards, Cottages undone. 



A. 
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Geeje, Chi^kens^ Turkeys, ^nd all (prts of Fowl, 
Youmg Cffffeys, Pi^s, and little Lamhs I dole. 

;& U Gk 1 M^ tho' £0 wondrous bufie here^ 

. • , . ' ..■■,•'•.• ■ • • 

Has ihar'd the Plunder, and the Shame fliou'd 
fiiard* 



V. ) ■ J ? .. • ; 1 » 



Him more than onc^ when we were wont toroam,^ 

In Triendly manner I invited home. 

My Board I covePd with my Wiriter-Store, 

Whole Joints the Glutton from my Table tore; ^ 

He fnatch'd (b much^ or fecretty would deal. 

My Family has (carce been left a Meal 

Vet thank our Stars, we were not always Poor, 

t 

Our Money eafily provided more .• 
A Golden Treafure in a Ruin lies^ ' 
I found it, and to none reveafd the Prize. 
A King's profufe Expences 'twou'd fupply. 
And wfaea ttoo'dn't ft«al, I us'd to buy; 

Yet 
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Y^ bred a Trader, I had rather )pb ; 

And more thro' Watitonnefs, than Want to rob .- 

Ten Teams and Waggons with the wealthy 
Frei^t 

^ Gould hardly carry off the ponderous Wdght. 

Some Foreiner I ghe(s'd the Riches (enc 

i 

To purcha(e Votes againft the Gqyernmenr t 

Had Lcm/oy been amongft us I fliould fwear. 
He brought it not to give, but lofe it here. 
The Wolf, for I forgot it. Knows the LQr4 
Who mafs'd the Mpney ^p, and made the I^oard 

King L I o N, when the Felon talk'd of Gold , 49 
Crycs loudly from a Scaffold — **Carman, hold. 
Inform us, R i n a Rd, where the Treaftjre lies, 
Speak out, the Fury of thy Foes de(pife. 

I 

' The fox-* For what can (iich a Hes^ be hid* 
But Miichief to the Kiog i which Heaven forbid. 

My 
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My Foes, if I were dead, believe their Plot 

Wou'd thrive, or with the Witnefs be forgot. 

Their Trea(bn, Sir, I fooner had declared. 

Had R E K A R D, as he humbly beg'd, been heard. 

The Money (till is there, where late it lay, 

ri fliew your Majefty thefecret way. (Jo 

The King longs greedily to touch the Store, 
And Kei^akd's Caufc goes better .than before. 
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Ahy Coldf the %4ni of human tifiy 

TheWifman'tm/s, the M/err Wife j 
(^/^«i, Honottr, Lawsdrefoldy 
Jnd Enipire chaffer d. oft for Gold-; 
tjor thee the Soldier fiornu the ^reacti^ 
jndPaSiion makes a florid Speech. 
For thee the Trieft, his 'Bams tifflf^ 
VoUfs Loyalty agBnfi his Will j 
tolofe a Lhhg Fm^ he'sloth^ 
Tha's cheaply pttrchas*d with an Odth$ 
He curfes inly^ while he /wears. 
And nere is liydf hut at frt^'rs. 



H 



ER Majefty, ais Queries wctc xir6m(X 
old. 



Was finely tickled with his Tale of Gold, 
And, fmiling gracious on the F o x, replies; 



/ ■ 



You niiuft ioot think to cheat m with yobf Liel 

11 
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If you the Ready, as you (ay, produce, 
Tnift me — I'l difengage you from the Noo(e« 

Ifl thefe our wicked Days, 'tis bard to find 

A Woman, chat for Money won^t be kind. 

So Scandal fays— But I with Horror hear 

A Story fo reproachful to the Fair ; im 

And rather, as in decency we ought. 

Think ^em all honeft, than Co many naught. 

The Fox— Alas ! Is this a Place to lie > 

r 
I 

And thus (hou'd I prepare my felf to die > 

My Friends, my Brethren, will be found, I fear. 

Not wholly guilt|e(s, as I wifh they were : 

Nor durfl: I in my lateft Hour prefume ^ 

By Falfhood to prevent a Righteous Doom. 

Soon wou*d the King difcbver the deceit , 

.And {bon return me to this wretched Scare. zq 

• A 
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A Plot, and Gold, to be at once reveal'd. 
Not long the Monarch to determine held. 

Say R E N A R D, and confider well the Ttungi 
Tis hard^ and dangerous co deceive a King. 

ThenRENARij 
Gods ! I defie the lewdefl: ot my Foesy 
To urge, I ever wou d on you impofe. 
The World might well believe me then, a Foof^ 
Asloofe as I s G R 1 m, and as B r u i h dull* 

Since firft Her Majefty the Tidings learn d, 
£[er Bowels Royal at the Xreafure yern'd^ 39 

And leaning fondly to the Monarch's Side, 

She pats his pretty Cheek, and thus She cry'd, 

U 
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It grie\^e^ ttijr teodet Heart, riiy i.otd itid 
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You ijjuft.uot, Fairfi, yb^; ijiuift Ijop 1^ ifcori 

-. . . * - -■ ' I » . ^ < 

Yoii'l kill me with your. Ufage* IHould you be 
To him fb cruel^ fd uokind to me« 

ft 

The Kiog «--— r- , We t)id him, What he kn6vp«; 
declare. 

And as xi^e like fcs Stdty, he Ihall fare. 



••' 



Theii R £ NA Rt) to the Throne -^ 



For my Souls Quiet and my Country's Good 
My Kindred I forfake, atnd ne^reft Blood :' 40 
My Sov rcign, and his beauteous Queen to pleafe; 
At large the frcafons of thcit Foes coiif^fk ' ''* 
**rwks Night; 'iind by a Riv'cr^ Batik I toJ,' ' • 
Which watet'djiniittaCourfCi aiq ancient Wood* 
When darting jBpopx behind a Haiighthorxi Bufh, 
I faw aCourEier, aiM my Coudii tulb s 

. rl t 
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I caught him hy the TaiJ, and ask'd him why 
So much a Sciangcr, Co furpriz'd and Iby f 
Ha R a H A R D, quo* my Coufin, is ic you ? 
You fee, poor Courtiers ! what we're fotc'd to do, 
forawecDay, I'm wilUng to provide, 
4nd, tho' 'tis little, wfiat I have to liide. 
The Times may turn, whdtt ever it Ih^lU t*, 
Foryouirmaybewell, thobad£brme. 

ing's with Infidels you know, 
e, ic Ihould be always (o ! 
1 the North, pretends a Zeal 
ForCountry-Intereft, and Common-Weal: 
Tho that's a fpecious popular Pretence, 
To colour his defigns againft his Prince. <» 

Sir IssRiH, 6om the Weft, his Clowns, will 

bring. 
To rcinftrate our abdicated King. 
Grumble to morrow will to Tii'ijr go. 
As high in Faflicln as in Fortune low j 
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With Lectets He's dlfpacch'd W Baui« of N6c6 : 
Who only, as the Sttkan bribes 'eeb,- Vote.' ' r oT 
Atms, Troops, and Monef weVe^ irf privjAtf got/ ^^ 
And nightly iii this Wood cootixt the Ptotj"-'J ^ ^ 
Some for i St^tfeR^Ublicah. prbt^; 
The Wifeft of the Party thefe and beft. ^ 70 
Some, by Eledlion, would difpoie the drown, 

■ • ' ' ' 

And pitth'd on B ruin, or the Fool his Son. 
Some, i)ao a little, yet an honeft. Part, 

Would giVe the new Dominion to Dcfcrt ; 
Arid all, thro' Luft. of Favour oi: Revenge, 
Refolve, whatever haj^jiwis, they will change, ,. f 
i On you the Party, and thcPriefts depend ; . 
Our prefent Sov'rdgn is to Whiggs a Friend;, : I . / 
An Oath you've taken — that s a trivial Cafe, > 
irwqrcAllcgjanc^tpotokcepn^y.Placc. 80. 

T«| Court «iy Coudn,' to my Houfe I went, 

H^ f<^ni'd with me, and I with him content.' 

H * The 
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i^M? ^ht (hraftfQkrt'mSy Bcx)k I. 



^ 



•m^mw^ 



The B-A P a • it^ Hihsx toexc che Ttudt d«elac'dt . 

To me aadiilln^'bjr many Tie^ endeat'd, 

Oncc^jg^chcii: Qiak9ia9 chey were fummon'd all 

To drin^c I s<6 91 j^'s Ca(Ue a(i4 jC^l^ 

Their Meetings* cjiey ^t Midnig^e held, like 
OwJs, ,. 

Ana coaded Treafon o):e their flowing Bowls. 

R-» - . . : ' * ' • • 

The Sire G r e y i nc us to his Confort reels. 

And wheedled by the Dame the Plot reveals ; 90 

What hoftile Troops, and when they fliould 
inviade. 

What Ports to forcin Fleets ftibuld be betra/d, 

^ha^S6Hiers'pr(kni!5^din thelfVar to joyn, ^ 

* . ■ 

who own'd the Caufcj and liianag'd the defign. 

What Fav'ritcs, if the Ptoje^ did fucceed. 

Should hang— what others oh a Sba^ld bleed. 

What Grants the future Monardti fhould refumd. 

What Lords miift travel, wbo ijwuld fUf^at 
home, . 

What 
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C&xistiiL er^^f X^ &c. i o 
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Whift Jiafids wooid M to good ^ir Isbatmi 
Lot, . . . ftO 

Aadjoya with dipfe that he Irom Round' head ftiA' 
The B A D G B r'^ Wife, .^m?ny plating Danw, 
N€xc Vifit to my Ladies Tpiiet<:amc, 
Much Scandal, and a Touch or- two ofTiaf, 

And who, sodl who together, was the Chat. 

* ' • -^ » ' • •*-... 

What Mddes were out, what Fafliions c(m^ f^pm 
France : ' -^ ■• • 

For C/4rjr, who declar'd, indi^ fbt'l^mk --X'"- 

What City- Wives, their Husbands woa'dlbir^lic^ 

What Po^cs fliouM be dimriM, and wlio utoa'd 
take:/' ..: ; • . 

What Beautifiiac tb* Ap^^Bteoi^- or die Parli .\ 
Whac Lady ioftJier Mofl^yj who |ier Spsck. ila 
Muchof thefoql'Wasr &i4i «lil4ioifthcF|^ 
And ill ofJBT'ty one. chatiUM tOc cherc^. ; , ; 
TbeVjritd«fl^,4^Fem^8Aj}f&ftii/ac, : . 
AiH) ci«ts lOcolM ny tttcociTei M«t9« t 

/ 
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InKmdQOfs^ Couiin^ tdyoixrSpoufe, and yoii^ 
tit cellyou^ asa Seaec^ (bmcching new. 
Thibgs, foon at Coart, will have another Face, 
Some^eafl^s be out/ and others put in Place ; 
The King, theyfay^ muft march among the reft. 

•• » » ■ . • 

And' I (hall 1)9 a Coutite& then, at leaft ; i to 
The Money's raised, a ma)or Part is got» 
And nothing, now, is wanting, but a Vqte. 
My:iyif^.ashui9|bile^Jh9is, and Cage, 

W9vAi«Wly >»▼« «^ Title* aad a P^t 
4-l?94.1hc t^ n^e all-!- p hat Imight joyti, 

To (hare the Profits of the grand Defign. 
The' Fable bfthe Frogs, I told the DamCf . 
iJblfeardy to change our Fate wou'd be the ume* 
The P(M>pl^oince,c^the loquacious Kind, 

To abdicate th^it'Motnfch Wese incliti'd ; i)o 
He govom^i well^ But he had ccigo.'d toolong^ 
4nd out they all will iove hm^ tiAt^tit monc. 
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To feve they j^y-— By fcvf si S^r* is fent. 

Who joyfully aocepcs the Govermaent. 

I 

Not At^u went more readily to teign. 
Where LewU fenc him, o're the Dons o(Sp4if». - 
This Alien neither fparesthe Great nor Small, 
But Fiiend, or Foe, alike devours epi all. 
Yet fond to finger, if I could, the Coin, 
When OfnthiA in her Orb began to ihine : 1 40 
I fearch'd the Woods : and btuy'd in Jthp GroMiid 
MyGoaTm'sTr^afure, ai^I his Crew's, I found. 



/ 






V 



• Ik 

H4 



' I 



« » 



ChapI 



*» 



. . » . r 



VP 



# 




M« 



ogruerti 



k^ 






•UT'LV"- 



y . - 



Jschdr£d b hlM^racititsSotr 

For joyiingwkk^'^ ot V ottiBt ^% 

to rota the ^ijg hyfiattlej^, , 
Oronhis^al'^erfonVf'iri , .;; 

forfeiking JidofNetghhnn^JQn^s^ 

■My^chliyireafina^'Ttfmp, • • 

JXaif^ear ^hi» WiMeffes k^,i 
foe, Friendy or Father y all cum in, 

H mel How wretched i§ my Fate! that I 



V ' » 
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Muft teJLfbc what. I faw my Father 
die; , 

You all have heard that lately on a Tree 
He hung— and oow you wifli the f^c of me: 
fTwas ihc kind peath that he was pleas'd to chuff, 
Kfot fore d, but of himfelf, he ty'd the Noofc ; 
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Tbo' haply, ha4 he ftaid another Week/ 

The -Hangman's Wotfhip might haiTc doQe the 

Sruin and I s g r i m's clofb Defigns he knew^ 
Andni^ny, by his Wilis, to help*em, drew. lo 
He us'd thel^rty's Tie^re as his own, 
Wl^crp hidden only by the Chie6 *cwas knovn. 
Abroad my Father by the Be a r was feat, 
9vit &a^*4 \m&^ with Cafti befoK he went. 
I waichVl, and foliow*dhima pathlcfsWay, 

White cover'd ma Cave, ■ the Mammon lay : 
A Stone remdv <i^ he dives into the Hole, 
And back again he bolts witb tickets full ; 
On ehe Caves Mouth, again he rouls the Stone,* 
On this h« |uts a T«r^ and beats it dow^ to 
Thus Fortuae; wer. iAikadAf -to (he bold, - I " 
My S^ch^cooM aiidM^nEat'dcheOioId. • 

< . .^ Ir J ". •"•' , "P { ' . •,•» i !\Jt^ 
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My Fathev^ when Jus letters he receives, 
A Bonqu^tco the B e ^ ^, and I s g r i m gives. 
What Kings, what States, what Cities he (hould 

What Treaties heihoo*d make, they then agree. 

What Troops, and when their Quota's chey fliou'd 
fend. 

What Pow'rs ihou'd Men, and who fiioa'd Mony 
lend. 

The Thing s refolv'd, away their Envoy (peeds, 

Much Pffil pa(s'd,»nd,«s he wifli*d, fuceeeds. 3^ 

• * 

Some promised Soidief;, others Ships of War, 
And all are ready co aififl: the B e a r. 
While in his EmhafTy he thrives abroad, 
I cafe the Party of the pond'rous Ijoad : 

A Hole t^neadi a Poplars ancient $hftde. 
To hide it for my pn^ -Ufc, I Jiia^e : 
The Mjunmbn xm a &&r Placexemovi^ \. 
I^pwnoi^ to my (elf, and Heav'n above. 
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Ch A P, XXV. 

I 

TheVoTi Us Father's Pate ^cUm^ 

JndhomheJ^mhisJjfiursi 

And whenTbej found the Money ^one, 

HwBe, and all the FaBm moan. ^ 

MtmKi N A ft s Senior in Vt/pw, 

Sufpends at length, in ofen jfyr, 

Ihe Or em prevented ef their Coin, 

Turn Loyal to the ^al Line, 

So far does this Deponent fay, 

MdjfoUf that will helieU himy may: 

Long the Borders of the Rhiite he coafts. 
Still oreatii^ for Auxiliary Hafts, 
Cities, and (^vinces, by doCc fotrigue. 
And Sovereign. Pow*rs he drew imo the League, 
to march their Armies for the next Campaign ; 
A&d iafe, aod facisfy'di retura'd again. 

* ^ : * • •;• t; 

G R U M^ 
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fo8 TiiOtd^Cotitier^, 




Grumbl b andlsGRiA of the Grand Defigo, 

At B R u t n's vote, o*K Politicks and Wine ; 

To thefe m^ Ffchc,rf i^ier^, and lelat;^ : 

What Hopes o( $u^Qf>^ib :^\ ]^ghb'(ing 
Stat|?s. • ". , . ■. 'V , . • 10 

w 

My Locds-^loxvihtu: Hovtdt j/aax Will isdooe, 

For Dangers drotdfal, I ^^i^ fotc^ to' ran.' 

O're Hills by HuatliQ^it\, ^n^ their Hounds pur- 
fu'd,. .• •■". •• • ■^"•^ 

And Fate had f6IIo>fr^d/bQC i^y Heels vireregoQci. 
Your Foreia^eogih is m^thisRoH contain'd. 
What Soldiers lifted, and what Princes gain'd ; 
Who early in the Spring will all be here, \ 

To fight the Tyrant, and advance the B e ^ft- 
This — thank my Stars— This horrible Defigti 
Was well dilcoverM, and the Service mine. 
ThetSce to the Cay? they went to fee the Store, 

And, fincecontcibuted to carry more. ^* 

Th? 
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The Bank blowa Up, they all are in Surprize : 
Each fears liis Fellow, and to fave him Iflifei* ^ 
My Father of hiS Golden Hopes bereft. 
Not a poor Xisftcr of the Treafure left^ 
With hideous howling, rends the vaulted SJkies^ 
Then rouittl K^ Fated Neck fti^Glttfer titJs. ^ 
A Bough hung pre hioH tempting to Dpfpaiir, 
Where Lovers o/c die M^r^fyjj to the Fair ; 30 
A Dstytathb Dear Ttc hcaBdlsm 6MAg, \ /\ 

And blefs the Tygrcfs, and c<mten;ted fwihg^ 
From thence he leaps— Ah, difmalLeap*fbtinc, 

«•< . • • » » ■ « 

'Tis Death totclj it, but.'twa? worfe to fee. 
Thus by my Cuaning, ^k^. I JbtUc'd jrqui Fa% 
The SouiceofmyDifgrjice, and prefeni; Woes. 

. )!- ■-, ■•! i i/.- '^ .• •>.' • i. . '.' ■ ..'it 

Theic Guile deteded, and they, (sfifi^ by aae> 
Has bro»^ a la^X $0bj(oSti» ^he Tcee^ 
^y Sctffi^'^s, as Merit I might plead. 

To turn the Stroke ^'Sta my devoted Head* 40 

Yet 



W ,' ■■" " .""-^P^^^^^^^PWP^PWIPWBP^IWR 



MaiiaMMh«M*aaM^BWiM«»>^i^>^^MWMM««[^>*M**.MM«Mliib«llilhiMMl»««MMfk.^lM>...^;^ 



io The Crafty (mrtkrs^ Booi^L 



Yec to your Clemency my Caufe Tl leave, 
fijfd only as your Gtfi:^ my Life receive. 

Chap. XXVI. 

fi^ettt L I Q M, when Ims Tak mas told^ 
Impatient longs to touch the Gold. 
BKs Suffer'mgty and Utr Ho^ to find 
The Money, move her ^alMSnd. 
She thmh him true, why fhoud She not i 
WhatfometUnggood mas to begot. 
^fiitsaGaUomsoneumdhopey 
Mgl^ mend his Manners, and a (Etp/v. 
For FcXh, vhen Hangman is fit mgh, 
Hdve little Stomach fure to Ik. 

H E Queen-- F^l^men will to Wealth 
incline. 

Would feten be fingerine tht f^deit Coin ; 

Gomfflands 
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Command j( ^ cp 4i(coyer whac he luiows« 
And piomifis to £ive bim from his Foes. 

» ^ 

The King, flieales, is ready to forgive. 
Say wherethe Money is conceat'di and live.- 

\ 

Ab Madam, quo' the Criminal 'tis hard/ 

That Rebels ihould receive my jaft Reward. 

'Twere mofl ridiculous for me to own 

Where lies the Gold, and I my (elf have none ; lO 

In reafimldemand. If I declare 

The Place — a (^ucdon (irft, and then a Share ; 

That Thieves, and Traitors mayn't divide the 
Store, 

9 

KajL &tienby' my %oil8j when Tm no more. 
Courage, Her Majefty replies, my Lord 

■ * 

Shall fignyottr Pardon, I engage my Word, 
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of the Treanire ihall be fSsmt^ 
Some for the Peoples Ufe^ and Come for mtne.' 



ThefiREHARD--^By yourGriice; iflreceive 
My Mafter*s Pardon, or a long Reprievt* to 
The Cave not only I^ confefs^ but flrive 
By future Service to deferve to live, 
ril pay CO Eleav'ri my Vows for hiniand yoUj; 
Nor ever was fo falfei as I'll be triie.' 
Be your Reign Happy, as it yet has been. 
The braved Monarch, and the faired: QUeeaL 



King Lion to his Queen — my Dear» beware; 
He ifioft deceives, when mod he (peaks you fiur. 
Pretended Secreecs he would oft; dt(clofe^ 
And on out Royal WilHom thus impole. 3a 

• * • 

Plots he has made to terrify the Throne 
With feign'd Conlpiracies, and all his own. . 

Withf 
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With me he knows, bis Fii^io^QS wou'd a'c do. 
And povr, I &c, he hopes to flatter you : 
Believe not. Madam, his deceitfjil Tongue,- 
Traft nje— A gfeater Villain never hung. 

• ■ 9 

Queen Lion was not balk'd (b loon, nor mute,' 

" ■* • • 

Nor wanted Words to manage the Difputc, 

• • • • 

How can you fo uncharitable grow. 

Once wicked, to fuppofe, he'll dill be fo ^ 40 

His Friends, his Kinfmen, has he not accus'd i 

And prov'd by others you've been more abu^d? 

His.Facher's Treafon, has he not confeft ? - 

slime Rebels he has nam'd, and mark'd the refl'. 

You muft not, will not my Requeft refufe. 

But fave poor Rsnard from the threattfiog 
'Noofc. 
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The Monarch in a rage replies. You (liU 

« 

Oppofe your Reafons to our Royai Will. * 

I Our 
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Oiur facred Ears you deafen with your Din, 

And never end your Talk, when you begin* ^o \ 

You vex our Reign with your Domcftick Strife, 

And much you are a Queen, but more a Wife. 

Well — fince you'l have it fo, the Wight is free. 

On Terms in Prudence, we muft firfl: agree. 

His Life to come, (hall pioufly be led, . 

^ Our Summons, and -ouf Officers obq^'d. 

Againifheoflfcnds, he fees the Rope, 

. The Cart, the Tree, and what he has to hope. 

Wei fearch into the Plot,' and if we find 

His Evidefnce is honed, muft be kind. 60 

To Canada wel elfe tranfport the Knave, 

And he to irrant Slayes (hall be a Slave t 

« 
Or fend him to Barhadoes, like a Thief, 

To hale and hou|[h, and live onlrijh Beef / 

To fuffer C4r/i^tf4;i Difcipline, 

• A lufty Lalh,' and then a Lick with Brines 

Tho' 
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Tho' world than hanging . this, the Fox replies* 
I This I ihall merit, if my Tale is Lies. 

i A Life of Sandity, and Care, he vows, 
k nd Zeal Eternal for the Monarch's Spoufe. 






Chap, xkVIL 

tits Neck from Tiempen Collar free. 
He leaves SirlsGKiMtn the Tret, 
Down R fi N A ft D leaps ^ and to the Throne 
The Speech continued, he hegutt. 
The Country ^ he pretends to tell, 
tie names the Wi^d, the very Cell, 
Where late thejfialth colleBed lay. 
And who can wha^he (ays gainfaf ? 
Let all then who fufpeH his Tlot, 
Go fee -^ if it be there, or not i 



/ 




S G R I M unwillingly obeys the king,' 
,' And flips the Ptis'ner thro' the fital StririgC 

I* Ptoftrate 
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Proftrate he falls before the Royal Pair, 
Whole dawning Favour (hc\rs the Weather fair. 
The Cloud that threatn'd him, before it flics. 
And proudly he looks up, with other Eyes. 
Thus fings the Poet — For in Days of old. 
Tales mean as R s it a ^ d's were by Poets cold ; 
But fimple Truth in lowly Verfe will fcem 
To fafhionable Wits, a Vulgar Theme. lo 

O'ire Midnight fiowls, if they the Mufc condemn, 

» 

The fober Mu(e may do as much by them ; 

^nd naked to the World the Crimes expofe. 

Which cloath'd in Fable, (he but faintly (hews. 

To R E N A R D we return — He kneeling gives 
Thanks to her Majefty, by whom he lives. 



Blefi'd be the King— the beauteous Queen be 
bleft'd. 

Their Goodnels ever be by me confefs'd. 

Sooner 
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Sooner, he cries^ fhall Envy ceafe to rail. 

And Modefty ore Impudence prevail. 20 

Priefts fooncr (hall to Secfts forget their hate. 

Than I your Mercy, or be found ingrace. 

In Flanders, fertile to the lab'ring Swains, 

Un wafted by the War, a Wood remains. 

Sortie give it one, and fome another Name, 

The Neighbours Hufielo, unknown to Fame. 

A Rapid River thro' the Foreft runs. 

Which on his Banks beholds an Hundred Towns. 

Here Nature is at Peace, and ever ftniles. 

While all around it is the Soldier's fpoils. 30 

Sweetly, here Birds begin their J^/Iattin Song, 

And Philomel at Night bewails her Wrong. 

An Oak with fpreading Branches crowns the 
Wood, 

Wttch twice three Ages has the Tcm^eft ftodd. 
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The feather'd Nations people all his Boughs, 
And .ac his knotty Root a Fountain flows. 
Near a deep Cave, and dark, you mud explore, 
Defcend your felf, and feize the precious Ore. 
Your Majefty had beft in Perfbn go, 
H That none the Secret I reyeal, may know. ^ 40 
You 1 find a Crown Imperial with the Gold, x 

Worn as 'tfs faid, by Emmeric of old .• - 
The Party purchased it for B r u i n's Head, 
If you ihou d abdicate, and they fucceed. 
Rich Pearls and Jewels, in a Place obfcene. 
Are hid intended for his dowdy Queen. 
^ Sj^ce, facred Sir, the Treafure is £0 Great, 
Your Loyal Slave, you won not fiire forget ; 
But wheti, as foon you 1 touch the boundleOi Store, 
Believe him hipnefl:, tho* abused, and Poor : ^q 
\ then (hall pray, as Tm in Duty bound. 

That 6*re the World,- your'Rcigtt may be re- 
nowned. Chap* 
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Chap. XXVIII. 

jFl^e Fox enAoldned with Succefs, 
Wtfh Artifice md, muchj^^efsy ^ 
Prepares another Golden 'Baity 
And aBi azain his old Deceit. 
May all who greedily give Ear 
To every tentfting Thing they hear j 
©y leaves he cully dfal/e as he. 
And cunning too, iffuch there be, ' 
Who can fo well the Truth difguifgy 
They mayn't dijimguip? it from Liesi 



N 
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OT wholly did the Kiog believe the Wight, 

Nar wholly would his Counfel ieem to • 
flight, 






But anfwers gtave— *' If R e n a r d thou rt fin* ; 
cere, 

What need that we Our (elf ihou d go (b far > # 
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ravel is below our State, 

ot yet, and fhall begititoo late. 

Aod.thc M4eft, a famous Hood, 

we have heard, and En^hien ^ood : 

I, Antwerf, Brands and Hamur, 

but nc're of Huftilo before. lO 

Dominion does this Forcft grow ? 
1 A R D, In what Map is HufteU > 
'ofia, or in TreTi(r-John 
'ft to lie, and this, I fear, is one. 

ires me, quo' the Fox, that you believe 
ny Sov'reign, if I could, deceive, 
d nos. Sir, todiftant Regions roam, 
r/o, you'l find, is nearer home: 
ad's in Flanders. I tan prove it there S 
of Witnefles, and firft the Hare ; aoV 
iders, may it pleafe you, is not far. J 
The 



•/ 



T 
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The Heralds for the H a r E,his Witncfs,call, ao 5 
Who marches trembling thro* the ccoucledHall,| 
And fearing R e n a r d^ he confirms it all^ 



• Oft there, by Hounds, and bloody Hinds per- 

fu'd, 
« ...» 

Cries Quaker, Tve retreated to the Wood ; 

And truly as my Neighbour R e n a r d fays, 

TisHuj^lo;! think they call the Place. . 

One Sjhio, ftifd by the profane, a Prince," 

Hid Money there, and 'thas been haunted fmce ; 

Thus vouch the Wicked ; as for me, I dare 3(1 

Atteft no more, than that the Wood is there. 

r 

Enough — King LioNCo the. Fox— We'l 
Our^If, ifthofewhowilliiotrwear, wiUiie; 



' / 



To 
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To Morrow we'l fee out, to part prepare, 

Wc'l fcarch the Woods, and you fliall (hew us 
where. 



• 



The F o x^ No greater Bleifing do I know. 
If Fate permitted me with you to go : * 

No higher Fdrtune cou'd your Slave attend ; 
But Fortune never was to me a Friend : ^«> 

« 

Then future Poets wou'd my Travels fing, 
Recorded theCompanion of a King. 
What better for my Fame, Ihould I defire, 
Ap arrant Arthur yon, and I ypuf Squire > 
, Gods ! that my private Cares Ihou'd keep me here ; 
A Sentence tho* religious, yet fevere- 
My Wife, my Children, and the Curfe of Rome, 
Forbid that to this Honour I prefume. 
I s o R J M, a mad cnthufiaftick Fool, 

Once Ihew'd, turn'd Frier, and wou'd wear a 
Cowl; ^o 
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ACk)rci he ty'd around hisrifing Waft, 
And cy'ry Exercife feverely paft, 
^By Difciplineand Fafting, brought (blow. 
He difficultly (pake, aiid (carce cou'd go ; 

00 Herbs and Roots, Monaftick Fare,, he fed. 
His Tables thinly, and but coarfly (pread ,• 
His Order being by Profeffion poor, 

I 

His Duty was to beg from Door to Door. 

1 griev'd his Bones, and withcr'd FJefli to fce^ 
iAnd1[ludy*d, if I cou'd, to fet him free. 60 
iMeaiisfpeedy as his Wants required, I thought. 
And (afely to his Hou(e^ our Brother brought. 
On me the Bifhop fpent his Rage, and firft " 
Declared me Reprobate, and then accurft. 

1 For I s G R 1 M, and he well rewards it, I 
Nov^ under £}ccommunication liQ. 
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Of Herefie accus'd^ aikl fearing worie^ 
For thofe who vencuro on a Parlbn's Purfe, 
Are Rehels all, or Scbiffnaticks o' courfe. 
A wealth?^ Memter from the Church to get, 70 
Is the worft Crime 9 Sinner can commit. 
What will the People fey, if they fhould fee, 
Curft as I am, your Majefty with Me ? 
"Befides, is't decent to carefs the Slave 
Whom lace your Juftice ixHiheGibbetgave.? 
Opprefs'd by FadiOn, and condcmti^ tXfCwiag, 
I rather fliall difgrace, than ferve the King. 
Jhe Flemifh Nation, bnutal at the bril. 
Will think your Journey and yotir Train a Jeft. 
YourMi^t, my PetfoB and your own iiecures, 
My Name, however, will tcfled on yours. 8i 
O're the r^de Mps, in Filgcamigerk go. 

To kifs his Holiaefe s Heavenly Toe .• 

Indulgences 
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Indulgences at fifwtf are cheapfy fold. 

For Penicience a»fe\v, a Pack for Gold ; 

When with Saint ?eter% Deputy Fve been. 

And fcow'cd my Confcience^ and am free from 
Sin; 

Then for your Royal Favour 1 might hope. 

By you repriev'd, and pardon d by the Pope. 

\ My Fame recover'd, and my Mind in Peace, 9^ 

To Flanders then Til go, or where you pleafe. 

» 

The King— Your Reafons,R e n a r d, we have 
weighed. 

And order you to cjo, as you have faid, 

A fage Diredor, yious, and difcreet, 

A Friend to counfei you, you ought to get ; 

But Fading mod:, and Abdinence obiecve. 

To feaft the Soul^ you mud the Bpdy darva. 
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Siabornofldlenels, by Riot's nurd. 
And Temp'cance of all Vertues, is the-firft; 
live thou, to othets «i Example chad:, lOo 
And let thy fiiture Life redeem thy Paft. 



W— ^■— — — I ' ' 



Chap* XXlX-r 

the Monarch wholly reconcifdy 

B fc U 1 N 4Mi/ 1 8 G K I MS ^/<tf «' ^OiU\ 

For R E N A R p'i uppermofi again, 
And intofpecial Favour tan, 
The learn d, the pmsy and the wife 
May teach, and preach, andmwaliKS, 
As long, asgravsly as they will, 
'twas, 'tis, andfoyoulfinditftiUy 
^naves will be fortunate and great. 
And Folly han the beU of Wit, 






Throne crcdled on a fldw'ry Green, 

Firft fits King L i o n, and by him t^ 
Queen. 

^ sacnq 
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Silence on Forfeiture and Pain s declared. 
Not the lead Murmur thro' the Croud is heard. 
The Nobles, on the Grafs, dej^ded lie. 
While R fi N A R D is prefer'd, and fits on high. 
None, cho* all envy his di)[lin<aion, dare . . 
Condemn the Favour that advanced him there. - 



Then thus King Paramount -— Peers, Pilnccs, 
Powrs 

Vou have your Right, I own, and we have 
ours: ' . lo 

Names, Places, Honours, are ovk Sovereign 
Grant ; 

To You 'tis left to give us what we want ; 

Nor would we lavifh of your Fortunes be. 

Nor waft- your Treafure when we find you free ; 

Alike to us are all our Subjeds dear, 

Or thofe that range the Wood, or wing in 
i Air, 

\ \ la 
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In Mercy forward, but in Judgmeac flow. 
We are not eruel, ifthe Laws are (b: 
All have Relief and Succour in qkm: Court, 
And, in their feveral Rights, we all (iipport: lo 
The Great wecherifh, and t\x^ Poor maintsdn. 
And, only in your Hearts, defire to reign ; 
Each of you here to fbme one Friend incline. 
This is your Privilege, as well as mine. 
The Fox, for Reafons, to myfelf I choofe. 

His Chains ftrike oft) and, whom I bound, I 
loofe. * 

Thto' my wide Empire, I declare him ftee. 
And none can wrong him but they injure mc. 
Hence, for our own we will his Friends Elteem, 
As criminal to us, who're £b to him. ^ 30 

His Children we forbid co hurt^ and Spoufe, 
And take to our Protection, all his Houfe. 

On 
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I. 



• Hi, VL ' H 



On him, on them, let none again refled, 
But, as the FaV^ rices of the Kmg,-*erp?6l : 
Bis Piety refplv'd in ^fcer:t\mes. 
Should expia^te. hi^ (fuilt fpr^formet CriiDe^-: ♦. 
His GrieC hiSrJPcpii^ehce, .yftUf.JLoy^ ^^^H 
From JufliGfc4\eai no more, ''not virtue, f^^rve. 
Young Folks nt^ ^pc to wahdet irbm the Truth, 
Who here was always pcrfeift ffonj liii Voutli? 49 
Remits Head infallible can f ^rd^ah grant> I i;* 
And of the le wdeffi Sinner ma^fe a^iM. V ' \ 
For this in Pilgf itnlage, vhe^kbv^s t6 go } ^ '■- , 
Ta.pafs fhe Mountains, and to crQfs tlie^ A'*^ \ 
Pardon'd and innocent, hel thence- return, O 

j^iftf flie> you'ho\Vydu iall your Sins*^f?kHi^ 
mourn. / , ; ^ r • 

Ne!re.tcouhlcmc-with trivial ^uics again; •: * 

Nor, when you faocjy you arewcong'd, coi^\2^n 

His re^l Faulcs i'l punifli as I: ought, 

^ B«t would not have his Wit belicv'd a Fault. 50 

K Chap. 
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Chap. XXX. 

, Wiih angry Eye I^n^ L i o n looks 
On tho/e who hiui accused the V ox, 
His Poesy Cotttrhfersifhis Shame, 
fitt» tremhify and exfeSt tht/me : 
ToTri/mfimearefenty and fom 
Sneak, wfely to avoid it, home^ 
So Judges partial in their Ch'M^ge^ 
The Guilty from their fBmds-dndarge^ 
While fneh as Jefs deferve it lie 
In Duttge^ ^^f^ if they Se, 



s 



OON as the Tidings tHtotHe Woods wcte 
(pread, 

:Th^ R £ N A R D was from F'ear of hanging fioeds 
And mighty in his Mafter'S Favour grown. 
Each doubts the Danger will be next his owol 
A gcn'ral difeohtcnt the People (hew. 
And jealous of his fudden Greatnefs grow; ' 

To 



• 1 



• -•.-.■... ^ — • , ^ 
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To (ec the Change; his Enemies defpair; ' 
But moft Sir I s Q ft I M murmurs, and the B t A r » 



Then 3 RUIN to the WoLP — If Renard 
live. 

We to our Friend* a .poor Account fliall give lo 
Of the great Things, we prqmi^^'d we Wott]4 4o 
Againft old Miniders, and For the New. 
The Province, for which we ft^ before. 
Will ne re be bubblVi Co elec^ us more. 
To (ome fmall Burrough we rauft . next fubmic, . 
And couple with a Squire, or bulky Cite. 
Him to the Gallowjs we defigtfd,: and now 
Our Turns arenext, or weroBimjtnuil: bpw;;' 

Hel raife the Mob, and we their Rage Hiould 
fear,- - ' •'- ■ ""'• '• '■" 

r 

They tbi;e3tto^one as, or ouc'Umbsto tear. 29 
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If this and Hanging we cicape, at lead: 

0«r Naipcs will be dcfpis'd, ,our Caufe a Jeft. 

Oh "Jove ! Sir I s G R t M in a PalTioii cries^^ 
To whom Ihall we addrels, with whom advife ? 
Petition and Remonflrance we muft draw. 
And prore he cannot be reprieved by Law* 
How for a Patriot s Glory can you hope. 
Who tremble at the Mob, and fear a Rope > 

His Majcfty enrag'd their Suit rejeds. 
And nought will hear which on the Fox reflects, 
A lewder Paper Malice never drew, 3 1 

Nor Crimes Co many urg'd by Proofs (b kw. 
To Prilbn the Remonftrancers are fent. 
And there their Jirror may tpb late repent. 
Fox Regard Fortune had declared ^loud. 
And carried in her Train the changeful CrQud. 

1 - « 
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To what he wills. His Majefty conlencs, 
Whofe Bounty his Petition pfcpreyeius. , 
Hf b^ to makcaBagof Bru i n's Skfo, 
ToHjj;J?(i$,yia;»^qif^^Lej;cci:sw._ r. .^ 
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ThenSaAitittg to the Qjiieeii he (peaks, Cff p» 

I beg th^ R^ya^ <^.rant of I $ g r im's SIjoo> ~ 

One he has here, another Pair at Home, 

Wdl-ftor'd his Wife, and aU his Children fome. 

They're fofc and eafie for a Pilgrim's Toe, 

Who CO far Countries on his Hoof muft go. 

He^ and his Wife, *are (eldom feen abroad, 

' '' ^ • 

Then: Houfe befides is in a Carpet-Road. 

The Queen thus anfwers, gracious fronr the 
Throne, n 49 

His Life,, his Wife, and his Edatc^s thine own. 

K 3 Thanks 
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ThaiAs to your Majefty, the F o 5 replie$; 
Your Gcown is not fof cbotming as your Eyes i 

ft 

F4ireft, and greateft, of your Sex^ for whom 
ric dedicate my Vows, and Pra/rs, at Romt 
Of Angels, and of Saints, your Health implofe, 
^cv'ryReUquc, in your Name a4ore. 
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Chap. 



1 8 o & i M, the KJng will have k fo, 
UncafeSyfirthf^oit, hhTo^. 
A ^r'efem of hit iPumps he nukes , 
Which wily R i n a b. d ff^ming tahfi 
Hap^ ye Qurtierty whenymjaily 
Tha he who rifet wont have ail 
JjearnymmhofS^r>0dyoHi who rife, 
Thefkkk Goddefi to dej^ife. 
Her Smile's as fatal as her Promty 
And he who trufis her is undine. 



Mt 



R 



E N A R D is furniih'ci by the King's Com- 
mands. 

And barefoot onthe Gteen Sir! s grim dands^ 



^ 
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is Wife's of Spanifh, zndhy Thomas cue, ^ 

Are more in Shape, and fie the Fox's Foot; 
Of che(e ung^Uandy he robs chex fair. 
And half, to n^ake 9 Satchel, flays the Bear. 

K 4 The 
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The Shoos, iljc LetthiCr, feizy wi^h bitter Taunts, 
Malicious on his Foes deprcft, he vaunts^ 



\ » 



•For what you charitably give the Poor, 
Ju ft Heav n a cfe>irble.Pprtion w^ll reftore. iq 

' * • ... > 1*1 

Our common Rsne^t we ought to ftiarc. 

And having for ouofelves enough, to fpare. 

... •• . 
Your Gifts on R e n a r b are ijot thrown aWay, 

For You, a? niuch as for my felf. Til pray. 
My Kiofman t9 th? jP^trpn Saints, my Friend . 
With warm .Devotion Til to Heay'ii commend. 
My Pardon general, asyourWaot^.ftiallbe, 
Asibyyow, that ypu may get ijy,M«. 

• *■ 

■* * * . r- 

Fair G i r a m o T no longer could cn^Iure 
His wanton Raillery, and Mirth impure ; %Q 
She ihought it hard, who had* been bettej: ps'd, 
Jp be « pjice ijjf»lted. ?pd ^^^% 



Ch,xxxi. or, the FOX, &c. 1 57 

Forlaken, mi unrig'd, herHeait wou'd break. 
What Woman's wou'd n'tif (he might not fpeik i 

MoA impudent of Villains, thou, and wotll,' 

By Gods! quo* Giramot, and Beads be 
curft .■ 

With Vengeance eminent, ye Pow'rs, puifue 

The Wretch who mins us, and laughs at Vou,' 

In Silence, . B r u i h and the W o l f (ullain 
Hisjeers, and dare not mutter once again. ja 
Happy in Durance, Ibmewhat large to breath. 
While M A I. K I h's in a Hole, cxpeiSing Death. 
Not will it be, if Ren a rd governs long, 
^fote they tune there penitential Song. 



Chak 
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Chap, XXXII. 

To Uift tte P o X tUk Graca gritvt', 

^ ttkn hit JuSenee of Leave ; 

j3lf friell the i^ing ctmmmis tt frxf 

Fit Sltffmp m him in his Way ; 

Tie fiar^ PWefi knows better Ihinp^ 

TheKpaf'sWorSsahoyethe^mp. 

^din the Monarch Ms the Qerk, 
'hofcritfUsjiill to hlefs the Sf ark } 
bid inUs Zeal not over-cml, 
mmenii tbefitgrim to the Devil. 

TOW Night retires before retumiog Day, 
S And Fiaibiu, as he rifts, gilds his Waj, 
Morning bluQies likea beauteous Bride, 
I waking, feels her Lover by her Side. 

Fires ate feen, new Graces in her Eyes, 
Jiarm the Bridegroom, and renew their Joys. 
Some 



Ch. xxxii. «r, the FOX, &c i jp 

Some andent Bard, adiyLacenickFop, 
Peilups had only laid, theSunwasup; 
But we, who copy from the French, are loth 
In Words and Realbns to be wanting both. la 
Now to out Fable i —Where the F ox we find 
Preparing for the Journey he defign'd; 
He conjures to himfelf, he 'noincs his Toes, 
4nd buckles on his Feet the Ladies Shoos, 
He crams hij Satchel, and his Staffhe takes, 
ThisPrayerliibmil&Te to the Monarch makes: 

How, iatisfy'd,can I your Empire leave, 
Vnlefi your Chaplain will a Blefiiog give? '' 

Blefs him. King Lion to his Reverence cries. 

His Rev^reiice, as in Duty bound, denies, is 
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The Canon, which, as Scripture, we obey. 

The Chutch forbids for fiich as him to pray; 

While excommunicated he remains, 

The DctI, we think, muft take him for hi' 
Fains. 

Befides, infallible Tiadition fays, 

Tis Hell, the Sinner who lebell^ to blels ; 

For of all Virtues by the Juft profeft. 

Obedience to the Chatcb, and Almf, are beft, ■ 

What are your Canons and the Church to me .j'\ 
My Brother i«»;'j has with both been free, jot- 
Replies the King, 11 have him bleft by thee. 3 
.His Pilgrimage you (ce he well begins, 
yair Ptay'rs hfi begs, and Soij:ows for his Siis. 
To Rimh dread Vicar he'l a Vifit make 
" iuteContiitiqn,:andforCon(<:ience.6k(!, 

The 
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The Priefl ] fmce fomethmg mufl: be (aid^ 
proceeds. 

His Eorehead crofles, and a Mifi^I reads. 



' ■ ' . ' '. • 
JB^ gone thou vile deceitful Knarue^ 

*/» 40 theBU{fmg thmjbdt hwc^f 
That S^tzafoon may take thee. 
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Chap. XXXIIl 

Tie Fox, anij^tfmnoi, afrni 
Some III might happm, ijfheftaJ, 
Sepm, dHtCeremmics dime, 
Tefacknf, that he mghthegmt 
The Times may chanp, himfe^alae 
ExampletotheTums of State. 
Sepdes, he netlti not he taught. 
The 'Blace tum'd fmcklygrmtoohot; 
Rrhejl he knem of a»j there, 
'Thingi»etremtcarr}dmtu>fa>r. 

HIS Budget CO his Back the Pilgrim 
ties. 

Then looks around the Company, and (ighs. 



Farewell, great Sir, and you his noble Peers, 
I hofe you'l mind me in your ferrent Pray'rs. 

• My 



*^ 
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My Brethren of a lower Rank^ adieu, 

RemembermQ, as I &all think of you; 

i You Royal Pair -^-. T|»y Hop him fi:on;» the 
Thrond, 

> And tell him, he*s too hafty to be gone. 



» 



f Ah, Sir/My Work, quo*" Rena'rd is in 
haft, 

For Sioncis lave, like me, lioTime to Wftft : xo 

[• Each How t^eylhould improve, each Mknitfe 
! ftrjvc. 

' To grow inGt^ce, and better Warn to live. 

I Your PaCsloiDerial, cobe&r«j I want, 

Tis the ia(| Favour, Sir, you have to graiic» 

I The Pafs engroTs'd, is fjgn'd by Royal Fift, , . : 

Which R'BNARD, on his Kneas, receiv'd and 
kife'd. 

Then up he gets, and with a merry Heart 
\ Jogs oUt tho' feemingly he's loch to part. 

King 



I 



Twv^lK^r 11 i '«•' v^^q«ap^wip^i^-«« 
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King Lion bids— The fiipple States obey. 
And, ilia Body, wait hnif oh his Wdy. 



%o 















Ch 
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Herarns, and begs the King to watch hisFbes> 
To bind '6m fafiei;, and confine 'ein;,cIo{e. 

'-•■•;■«-■ • , . • t ►. 

. . . , , ■ • s • » f » , 

If from their Prifons they (hou I fcapc, Jfeie fears 

Sir . I s G a i m"^ Cruelty^ but more chc^ g a a'& 

Thel!4oiiatch nods-rr-T he F o x progdundly bows 

And takes . his way triumphant to his l^dufe* 

The G A * Domeftiek Chaplain, and the H a ^ e* 

Attend him/ (b the King cdmmattdfed^ there. 

His Wifeifeceiveshini'ac'their C^ftle-boor; '^ 

Huggs him, andfyveafs he neVe ffiail leave her 
.£ .'.more.. • ^"^ '• ' " * 3<>' 
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Chap. XXXIV. 

The H A K Egoes in, (i>e ticket* s jhttt. 
To keep him in, and others out. 
The Coat Before the Caftle Gates, 
ExpeSiing his^ Companion, waits j 
Jndlom he may expeEi in vain. 
His Friend will ne're come out again. 
The F o X, his Wife, and all his tiomfe, 
E're this, have made a Meal of Pus s. 
4h Traitor, ^ile perfidious Hojil 
Muji all, who enter there, be lofl> 

T R E N A R d's they arHvc, in ancient Seat 

The Hark march'd in, arid v(^ou'd too 
late, retreat. 

The Gate they fallen, and exclude the G 6 a t. 

Who ciirs'd their Complement, and ftaid without. ' 

My Lady Emily, at leifure, views 

The Pilgrim's Staff, his Budget, and his Shoos. 

L Her 



xjL 
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Her Husband's notably equip'd, ihe^e^s. 
By Land to travel, or to crofi the Seas. 

She weeps, and asks him with an aking Heart, 
Soon as they meet, why he's prepared to part > la 

To whom tlic Fox, my Honey, I havefmce 

Been bpund; and carted, by our mighty Prince. 

Yet quickfy 1 rccover'd my Difgrace, 

And rofe in Br u i n, and Sir I s g r i m*s Place. 

Soon, by my happy Wiles, and artful Fraud, 

The King my Condud, and the Queen, applaud. 

To Peers, and Princes, they declare me free. 

And punifh thole who wou'd have puni(h*d me. 

The W o L^ to Dungeons, and the Bear, tftey 
doom. 

While all my Penance is to villt Rcme* ao 

The 
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The Traitor Hars, Our Hou(e wou'd havd 
betray'd. 

And riow a dire Exaohple (hill Be madci 
Say, ViU^iti, dofl: thou not deferve to diej> 
Convi A of Tteafon, and tonfefs'd a Spy ? 
The H A R E, as v^Giil, takes him to his Heeli; 
And Death already, in his Fancy, feeb, 
JNor days co argue, tho' he tuns in vaid, 
tlis Hod piurTues, slnd lugs him back agdin. 
Then cruelly he (ciz'd him by the Throalt, Ijf 
And kills him, calling onhisFriei^, the Q oat* 



Thus, were my Foes, fayS T^K ttinB, hi tmf 
PowV, 




Like him, We*4 grecfdily the tetx aerouc^ 
Irhtts, by my Hands^ I wifii they iH may bleed* 
Ac once my Hunger, and RetrengQ to feed* 

• - ♦ 

My Wife, my Soils, with double gufi,. woii'd eac 
When Vengeance fave a Reliih to the Meat. 
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Dame Emilv, wbil^ they difpatch'd the 
Hare, 

Asks how he icap'd, and he refolves the fair; ' 



Indeed^ much Peril I have pafs'd, my Dear^ 

Much Fear of Hanging, and much Caule to fear. 

Sledg'd, pinion'd, to the Gallows drawn^ what 
hope? . ' 41 

Y-Faith— 'twas time for me to fear a Rope. 

My Foes at Court, had prepoffcfs'd the King, 

And th'Odds went Ten to One, that I (hould. 
fwing: " . 

But Impudence, my old and only Friend, 
And lying boldly, did the Matter mend* 

Such hellifh Lies, I thought the Ground would 
ope, 

. And ii¥iiig, fwallow me, who made 'em, up. - 

• To 
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To King and Senate, I a Story cold. 
Of creafoaabie Plots, aud hidden Gold. 50 

The Place remote, lofFer'd to 4cclare, 
And had the FiiStion, witnefsU by the H a r e. . - 
But left the Quaking Rafcal ftiould repent. 
And own the Treafon to the Government ; 
Left hefhou'd tattle, as a *Fool may do^ 
Whence Dungeons ftiU, and Halters wou'd enfue* , - 
/Twas beft, my Spoufc, to make the Secret (iire. 
Prevent his fquea^ing, and my Neck fecurc. 
His Murder to the Monarch will be known, 
No matter if it be, when we are gpno. 60 

To Britain let us fly, with Plenty crown d» 
For Wealth,, for Liberty, and Health renown'^ : 
Owjf J in Warrens, we may fafely feize, 
Forvl in the Fields, and on their Commons Geefe ; 
Young Rahhets fearlefe, play in open Air, 
Fijh fatten d feck the Bait, and Birds the Snare : 

L 3 'There? 



^^j[^ 







I fo The Qrafty Qmrtlers^ Book I, 

There/ what wc have, we freely (hall ctijoy. 
For Feu Js, 9nd Politicks^ riiereift eii|ploy« 70 
With Church, and Senate, they've (b much ado^ 
None will have leifurc/ there, to think pf yQi^. 

My Lord! — Emilia to the Fox replies, 
^ ♦ Ti ne'er to leave my NltiveLand advife : 

^In forein Regions, from our Friends, to roam. 
Since if we plea(e, we may be fafe at Home* • 
Your Seat Paternal to forCike, your Goods, 
And the dear Walks ofthefe delicious Woodf 
Forgive me. Sir, I never (hall confcnt : 
And Death will rather choofc, than BaniChmeQL 
' So fortified your Houfe, and fo fecure, 

* « 

You boldly may defie ebe Tyrant's Ppw'r : 80 
Unpuniih'd, none, youc'Caftle (ball atcacque, 
' For Famine, or pelbair. will 1;eat em back. 
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I ' " 

Suppofe his Arms before your Walls appear. 
What Force can enter, or offend you, here ? 

» 

A Thoufand fecret Ways, to them unknown. 
For Forage, you may Tally , till they're gone. 

Madam, fays R e n a r d, I your Choice approve. 
And yield to (lay, becaufe 'twill plea(e my Love. 
My Vow of Pilgrimage, I need n't mind,> 89 
For Vows compeU'd, they tell me, do not bind. 

« 

Befides, they can't perfuade me to believe 
Romes Vicar, more than ours, can Sins forgive. 
Then a fine Journey, I for nought (hall take. 
And wicked as I went, the (ame comeback. . 
Were the King's PoVr asboundle(sashisWill,- 
I ORCQ deceiv'd, and may deceive him dill. 



L4 
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I5t ^heCrafQQ)mkrs, Book I. 



Ghap. XXXV. 

7he Go Lrs Impatknt of his ftay, 
Jnd itfonders at his Friend's t>elaj/, 
A benefice ^ his Aim and Hope, 
He fears vfoutd in Us ahfence drop. 
And well he knows to gain his Endy 
The chief eft Thing is to attend. 
That Lord to flatter, this to praife. 
That Li^ief Shape, and t'other' s Face, 
To watch amongH 'em, more than pray. 
And to he always in the way. 



H 



1 S Reverence iiccii^g at the Ca(lle-Gat«, 
Grows wejiry, and, begins to think jt 

late. 



t.v 



( 

<« 



He knocks, aqd audibly he calls the If a r £ : 

What Bufinefs have yoii. Friend, to keep you 

' there ? * 

, . Th; 
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The Sun isfct, and we Ihall Icarcerecnra, 
Unlefs you haQen more, coCouct by Morn. 

The Fox appeac'd, and with a fcaudful Not;, 
Silenc'd the Clamoucs of the hafty G o A T. 

Sir, if you think your Fellows pace to»flow," 
The Road lies there, and youbefbire may go; lo 
Your Friend is mcrVy with my Spn^ and Spoufe, 
And, while he (lays, is welcome to my Houfe. 
My Dame's as good a Hufwife as the bell. 
Yet loves no Hurry, when Ihe makes a Feail. 



What Noi(e was (hat I beard, what horrid 
Groans? ' . ' ' 



My dear lamenting, and my dutious Sons. 
Soon as they heard that I mult part again. 
And crors tijde I^fots, or theltoimy Main; 
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It (buck me to the Heart to hear their Sighs, 

To ice their Uubber'd Qieeks and flowing 
Eyes; ^ xo 

But moft my Wife, who beats her Bo(bm bare. 

And tears the Ringlets of her golden Hair. . 

Oh Sifter! (jiys your Friend, your wailing 
leave, 

for what we caimoc help we Ihould not grieve. 

Fain would I think you honefl, quoth the 

Goat, 

• \- 

Yet fomething checks me, tho I know not what ; 
In cheating me you will youtfelf deceive, 
I fear the word, and wott'd the beft believd 

You're kinder than your Cloth is us'd to be; 
A Thief's not lafer ia a Mill than he. 30 

Why, fays the Trayfor, ihou'd you judge 
amils? 

My I4fe fhall be refponfible for bis. 

Chap. 



Ch.xxxvL V, the FOX^ &c. 1 55 
, Chap. XXXVI. 

'TwM hard, 'twas very hard, we own 
And wickedly ^ R b n a x. o dmif 
On Chaplain grave to put a Trick, 
Who had fo fair Jor Bi/ht^rkk 
In <Bag featd up with f pedal Care, 
, fJe packs the Beaiof murder'dH a ke. 
Jnfteado/grateful Litters, fends 
To Court this ^refem, and commends 
7h!Bearer, who unknowing^ hrings 
Ihe hkody Gift, for which hefwjms: 

HUS craftily the F o x deludes the Goat, 

Who doubted wbethetto believe or 
nor. 

Then R e n ar d to the Prieft, You'l bear I 
hope. 

My Letters to the King, « The rev'rend Fopj 
~ plies, I Knpvf not how to pack 'cm up. 

■Again 
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Again the Knave A Bag of B r u i k's 

Skin 
■ I ■■""-. 

' 'I give you, if you pleafc, to put *em in. 

J<Io Rain can teach, no Weather hart'em there; 

A (afc Conveyance, Sir, and light to bear : 

My Matter will reward your Pains and Care. 

Things they contain important to the State ; 1 1 

Secrets of Empire, and a Monarch's Fare* > 

Left any fhould furprizq the Bag, beware ; 

To themi ?md you the King will be fevcre. 

ThenRENARD (hut him out, while he within 
'Cram'd in the Scrip he made of BruinS Skin 
The mangl'd Head of him he late had (lain, 
Rctura'd, and thus addref&'d the G o ^t again. 

What, in the Satchel, to the King you bear 

• « ' . ' ' ' ' ' >^ 

Will give you in his Grace the great«ft Share io 

' ' ' ' NQt 
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,: ^ % , 

Not he who HeSior and AchtUes liing z i 

Cott'd boaft more Beauties in his ^mVi: Tongue* 

Not the proud Roman nor the famous Greek 

More eloquently {pake than thou fbalt fpeak* 

The King mud firfl: the (iacred Letters fee. 

And then its Influence will work on theo^ 

A Head fo honeft^ and a Tongue fo true 

He'l own he never till that Minute knew. 

Of you fo juft a CharaiJlcr I've writ, 

And,givn a Pidlure of your Truth and Wit. 30 

Then gladly with his Bag he trudges on 
To Court, and reached it with the riilng Sun. 
The King perceiving him, and miffing Puss, 

' Spi'd R B N A R d's Scrip, and fpoke the Chap^aia 

thiis ; 

« 

tVhac ill has hap'd that you your Friend 
forlake. 

And bring the PUgrifQ^s Satchel bloody back ? 
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The Fox, great Sir, that I might fafcty beat 
His Letters to joya Highne(s, put 'em there. 
Coarfe i$ tfae^udget, but within you'I find 
The RomAH Eloquence and Grecian jdyn'd ; 49 
The Senfe, the Spirit of the Roman Tongue, 
And the fani*d Sweetnefi of the Attick Song. 



•(• nil 



Lnds the* Packet from the 



The King 
Goat, 

And bids the Secretary read it out. 
He gives it to his Clerk, and Come haye (aid. 
His Lordlhip. tho he had abrdsd been bred 
To write, believ'd it mean, tot him to read. 
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Chap. XXXVtt 

Methj^h 'tis pky we mufi teU 

What ills the Soohy Goat hefd $ 

Tie Triefi was imoceiu and Ml^ 

An boneft Fellow t tho aFool^ 

And heartily we wijh hT>itd huh 

ContetUed wifh his One in Tern 

Kor temfUd ly a Sc^rf, fwjook 

His Ftcarage, and duntry Buck, 

For Church and State gwd Friends may he, 

^ut heft at Sftance they agree, 

Rom out the Bag the Secretaries pull 

The mangled Reli^ues of the Qualvr's 
Skull 

The Lion (lares confounded to behold 
A Sight (b cruel, and a Socio bold. 
Convulfive in his Rage, his Throne he ihakes> , 
And dooms his Reyercnce to Ropes and Racks. 

Not 
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— ' . I ■ — — — p ^ ,■ ■'' . '' 

Nor Winds on Seas, nor Thaudct on the Shore, 
So loudly bellow, and fo fiercely roar. 
With terror all the furious King regard, 
. And none attempt to calm him but the P A R D* 10 

HisKinfinent, he, by double Right allow'd 
To fpeak, as firfl: in Council, and iii Blood. 

IfPaflSon in a Slave's fo vile a Thing, 
' Confider, Sir, how it becomes a King: 
To rave or threaten is below my Lord, 
You knov? Ac Murderer, and wear the Sword. 



Your Morals, Coufin, quo' the King, I like, 
For well the healthy may advife the Sick. 
On a Rogue's Promife I too much did truft, 

• • • . 

To my beft Friends, for him, I've been unjuft> 
Him, flatter'd by his Fraud, I mounted high; 10 
While B R u I N and the W o £. F in Dungeon^ he. 

My 
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My Wife this Folly caus'd, and in my Life 

i never was a tooli brft thro' toy Wife. 

• ■ ,• 

111 Counfelor^ asobftina;easill. 
She etHy ;willjadvire, . becaufib . 0ie,wilL 



'. 



ThcPARD-. 'Tis'Ba'd, irru<3i a fordid ^Ktch 
Can make between ^qur Queen akd you a Br&icb. 
Strait, let tbe Pcifbner^ from tbeic Chains be freed. 
And on fdme P«infibn, to tefreili . 'ete, fe6d 30 
'Tisi plain he's accefliry to tlie Guilt; 
And tbofe are Principals where Bfocrd is fp'ilc. * 
fie Freedom to yout Slaves, and Pejce re^'d,^- 
Atfd Honiftyenoour^'d by their Lordl.""~y 
^ce firft you caught him, piidiih Brft the Prieft 

> " ♦ - 

D dealwitd Rt£^ARi>> sbd chiifHre thd refl: 

rdiidy HangQian Wiaited ac his Throac> . 

.it* ».'*. . •» 

nimbly tcuijes up the guiltlefs Goat. ' 

M CHAi^ 
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Chap. XXX VIE 

ri^LlQN iiJsthtP Axt> refm 
Trifon, mhtn ih^ottmdfitAw, 

U l>mgtm, bfthtfoXy were fHl, 

Andf^Mynfttch'tmutt. 

7U Paxp thysthe pirn's Cmrntads, 

JbeirFeetmfittm, mi&rHmis; 

'Jndftrthhehh^i'emiotb, to/eafl 
■i On C4ruf$ of the G o at daxtt'J. 

Thar Affttita ft meli lufply i, 

Thej neretxtmmhtmhtdj'i. 

ISMajtftythePARt's Advice conmcods, « 

And lends him co teleaft his ii^urM 
Friends. 

$uc(i as are wrong'd, he fays, Ihalt be relier'd. 

And Toch be righteddS the F o x deceir'd. 

But Grft we'l lacisfy the Widow-H a R I, 

His Chattels file with us, his Qoodi flail fliare. 

The 



H 






The iPlri»^Iy Pa R d W Pififfto i9jiif.)|s, tjM Ji^aj,, 
Where B g u ^ n 9ll4 tins W.9^ f. «| 1|f<^ Jjy^- 






Friends, 
Your Suffering ccafes, and your Bonaage qiids. 
Your Sov'reign doigns to bid you *both by me 
Your Prifon to forget, and fets you free. 
Each CO his Places is again reftor'd. 
And the juft Favour of hi^ gracious, Lprd. 
The Fox your Enemy new Blood has fpilt. 
The Goat, convidled t'have conceal d his Guilt, 

Now hangs where R g n a r d ihou d have hang'd 
before, . ■ 

His Body for a Breakfafl: we'l devour. 

» ' , - ^ ^~*-, . * 

Him and his Sons the Monarch grants to us, 
Attainted for the Death of honed; Pu S5. 
The Quaker H a r e he at his HooTe devoured* 

M X For 
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1 62J. '^he (rafy Qourtters'^ 

For which to ra(e it ye arc both impowr^d. 
His Ms^y CO reooihpente die pair 
Pennies you what you find of his to waCb^ 
*So you. Sir Is G R I If , 'cis aUow'd agaiir 
The Flocks to rcatco^ and co fcour che Plaioil 
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A RGUM^NT. .. 
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r 

7he Senate for a ivhHe^iiaijottrndy 
ToCmrty iuTime pr^xCiTetnfuiSi, 
fhe Heralds {ummm4%r,4»4 they c<^. = r 
infeSa:)fa^e2^iofts^,imdibeT!ame,. ., ^ 
7)^e feMherd Teople of the Jir, ' V 
Jnd ^eafis ofeVr^Xf^ w^eMei;' -^ 
^h thofi who. walk, diMiofe titho mln^' 

Comfim ^Kzjx a i^« mheJ^ifi^ 
For he tj)at (^(e 4 Tbtefkas. been, 
He[re leaves ^ when htsHtmiis ml 
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.Will deign, to (ecqi|4.9|nd relieve 

The G6dde(s grumbles, tbac her Tale's too long, 

Ajfd %\tPt and will not tarry out the Sotig. 
'''■ ~" M 3 Fair 
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Conrtien, 




Fair as the Daughter of the Spring and gay^ 
And htlj^om a$ t]^9 Q>|een of Sprightly Mof, 
From Wood to Wood (he's ever on the Wing, 
And ftckens^if 6A ohe mes forcVi tb fing. 
Well — iQt h<r ie»vcus, wf^L I warrant, fkid 
A Nymph as itierryi . .a^icl |>ediat)S as kiod. 
But irtfty^Bag^i^laifeedy, WW tty 
A Bottle doth as'wclt;. ind is not ihy. 
Now f^(!<li£r and bisri%r^ Couriers rifa 

T^jwlwllM^ Cb(iri«c^>6 the pdrj^k^iisi 

The M4!&^iw{<& ftnPtXriAl GiofSH ClOWa'i 

* ^ " • - 

Sits lofty oA'l)i$ j[!^r0fte, his t>dM atounij; 
Beneath, the Commons and the vulgar try 
> frt» ^ifC'it, -fit Jn Upp*r ftegtaas 6y. 

Birds leave their Mattin-Spng, ai^d Bfiadi l^eir 
Du$ Hpmage to the King and State to pay. 
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A KM A RD again of horrid Crimes accus dr 
Obedience to the Royal Writ rcfuS'd. 

The feathet'd Nations, and the bcftial kind, 
Itt league, to ruin him, he hears, werejoyn d. 
HisFocs werC: many, eloquent and flrong, 

Their Ladies. fome had lott, and fomc theit 

vYoung : 
SinSe Things hid liappen'd as they had.bithought 
.Twould end in Ropes, if he again wete caught" 
This gen rai Selfion open'd as the laft. 
With Wiiic full plenty, and a tichRepaft, Jo 
And none till mellow from thcit Liquor flinmk, 
fittt wond'cous politick they grew, and drunk. 
All raifd «c R s n a R ©, and the Rebel coift. 
All made their Speeches, and the Co n i r fiift, 

Qh Kingl itt Jttfticc and in Arms rcttOwnU 

With Fame, and every Kingly Virtue <JroWd. 

M:^4 Revenge 
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4 • A 

Revenge my Wouiidsi my mighty Wrongs rcdrcfe,* 

t ♦■■■•« w^ -Mil* 

Nor ice the greater Slaves infult the lets. 
. Who thro' your wide Dominions can be Cafe? 
While Rogues uripuniih'd at your Edids laugK 
Soon as your Heralds did the Fcafl: proclaim, 41 
By K B N A R d's Caftle to your Court I came ; . 
jFcarJefs; for whom bad I to fearj, when you* 
C^^wpmandcd, Peace^ and I your Pleafure i^neWii 
Another way, io Prqdence, I had paft, 
(;yet tooji tha ncarcfl: for the |;rea£er f|a(^,^ 

|:^!4 I?i<ii. ^^^M^^^ ^M ^^^> ?ad (ought 
By Jlight to 'fcape l^inii and was flying cau^hr. 

He ,(ei3!d my/Ev?>! ?9^ M tjic t^l^ody Sttife : 
J-^irtpd with ^.^ugg to fave my Life, . jo 
Fot while to fwallow it the Robber ftaid, 
IjBghtcd and wAufltl^cl^oni iny j^f tc I fjed : 

' * ' > ' 

■yhi&folitaty,;]^ confirms it true,. . 
• . Ao4 Vengeance I can only hope from you. . 

. • . The 
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Th^ C R o w next cfaittccs, and at large rel^tep 

His owwMisfortupe, and the Minx his Mates 

'• , . ' ■ •' 

Better tbaii we your Subjeds of the Air • 
Who, Sir, Allegiance to their Monarth hear } 
Anothcc People tho' we (^01; we own 
Noriudghiit you, god will hayeyp^ otnoije. 6<3 
The Bird of J^jf/*', Vicegerent of tijc Air, 
Rules in your Name, • or fhould'nt govern ther?. 
Yet iftopwiiih Pirates yQu rclUfc, 
Our Hearts, where worthily you refgn, you lofe. 
A Knight,- a Racer, sind a topping Cit, 

< » 

As ^ d fbi: Vijrtue, as his Sons for Wit 
Late lofta H^rfe, but hpw I d^ not fay, 
pr.v(7^^hcr^lMsCoachifdroptqrDray,^ .. ' 

- t » ■ 

The Carcals of the Beatt Was ours o* coutfc 

¥^ Ocar and I were feeding on thetJorle, ^o 
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When R I N A R D by his Side in ambufli lay, 
Td fei2e yottt Sabjeds afcthck iavHiil IV«/, 
Breath]ie(s he reem'<), and drooping wafthisHead, 
So much, that D uc r, and I, believed him dead. 
The Sex too corioas are kaoini cd be, 
And (b my Wife muft feel as well as lee; 
HerFlefli, totadoust fmn her Bones be core^ 
And lid(*d with horrid 0^% die flowing Oocc 
Dread Ttifit I invdk'd, and Soveireign fwe. 
The Pow'rs infernal, and the Qods above. ^ 
To fave the Darling t/f my Heart, whoft Fate 
I faw, IS onndiftantfiongt^intte.' 
Oh King ! Be gracioait to my hamUe Prayir, 
TM Jwi iitticfd me, may my Monarch hear. 
Revenge me, left if you forgive him now. 
The Villain Ihoald above CoqrcAion grow % 
Your high Authority abale, andi^m 
Yo^ Pow'r, tho'lVinces are ypor Yaffils boni^ 

TVich 
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With Infolence profane, your Weaknefsjeer, 
As if you durft hoc in our Cau(e appear : • 90 
Whence War, and ruinous debate may ti{c. 
And Slaves a Maimer fo Alpine defpiTe. 



■ M*ii 
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C H A P. II. 

Th IQn£sgoodnatur*d in the mm^ 
Ani mllhe honeft^ if he can, 
ffts^^fky dndhisTeers, betakft 
To mmefs to the V«» he mshs ; 
That, when- the Fox ctmes in Ins mdj/^ 
Severely be for all pf all pay. 
So iQngs fhottld Jo, quo* MachiaYell ; 
$«t he J 1 have been t^is, in Belli 
Komattef, whutht fdi istmtt 
So i^ings^ wtefiiy ^4(», Jbouddo: 
Tlefoor tocherifhy and the Good, 
Jud tame the PMiouSy andtbefroud. 

O foAiier had the Crow and Coney done. 

XhanClSAR, tocomenc 'em, thus begun. 

By 
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"" ' * ' ' '11 imp M i« ; « i 



By Our grim Beard, and 1>y Owr Throne We 
fwear, 

* 

And hear, ye Princes, and ye People, hc^M: • 
No longer we'l the Villain's Crimes endure, 

^ Butjudifie Our Laws, and right the Poor > 
Peace univerfal to.Oar Realms reftore, 
Aqd once dccciv'd, will be d^cciy'd no more. 

' Who of ycru Jbcrc are proof »gf^ia(l his JLjles f 
Who of the wifoft, boafts tobcCo wife > 10 

Who to his Wife, his Darling, can be deaf? 

We hearJ^en d to Ouc Queen, apd >iotthc Thief , 

•« ' - • . 

Our Mercy you condemn, and ypt mufl: owi^^ 
'Tis the bcft Jewel that adorns the Throne, ; 

Nor he, nor fhe, fhall flatter us again. 
Nor give Our Subjcds reafon to icohiplafn : • . 
To You, My Council, I the Wight refign, / 
IJis Life, or D^atb, and what yovj do, is i|jfnc.' 

Ch AP." 
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I 

ChAp. ilL 

jiV ipiti^ the Vq± declare f to ma^e; 
His numenms Troops are bid prepare 
Tv march y and undertake the War, 
And with as good a Heart they went, 
M French hy va^ty Idanarch fent. 
New Foes, ne0'Con^e&, ioexplore-y' 
Aid take the Town he Sou fhtbefore. 
Forevirjouewas/afe, he knew. 
To march, was allhe badto do» 

Eafe, ceafe, you'wickctf to rejoice, for lee' 

foon your Fonjinc ihay likr' 
Kb nark's he. 

This Hour in Favour, and the next itf jaiJ; 
Vott fink this Minute, and the? nekt prevail. 
As various as the Wind, yoo¥e rich or poor, 

aJLaiUng Goo 
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Lord Brui n, and Sir I s g r i m joy to heac 
TIieKing, to ruin the Deceiver, (wear. 
With Words provoking, and in Senfe the fame, 
^oth £iin w6tt*d warm him, and his Rage enftune 
While wantonly hi$ beauteou$ Confbrc drove n 
' To cool his Heart, and footkhim with her Lovci 

My lord, my King, to you \ cf uft my Guici 
I fear your Anger, buc cl«fic the Laws. 
. Whac I advi»d was Reafon/io Ws aiJi, 
Scrid Jufticcem Oiotild dkea youi Will 
Is R I H A RP heard } condemn him then to die ; 
Or is^timpoflfible hi^ Foes Ihould lie ^ 
Ne're your Example fr^oi a« Inftance draw, 

Wheo Pabiiick<3oo4 dtdo?cc*fule th« Lav. i^ 
TheFoXf I chinK. is 00 fucli diaoeere^s f^$ 
As forces you ft^m commpfi fU^c (a £«. 






A Wretch^ a vile Plebeian Thing, wicb ea(e * 

Vour Arms will reacb^ and curb him when you 
. pleafe. 

Now as a Parcy-Cauft it mud be try'd. 

Or nope had macter'd if he li?'d or dy*d: 

HisFame abandoned, is (b great a Curfe, 

To hang may rather mend, than mat:: it wor(er 

His Friends will dien excuie it ; as no 04re 
Than many honed Beads have done before. 30 
Fine him, or let him lead a loacbibmeLifit 
InPtiTon, with his greated Plague, his Wife. 



The Parp ipokeneict, andastfae Queetide- 
dar'd, 

He thought 'twas juft, that R i k a rI^ou d be 
heard. > 



Then up role ISG RIM, with t furious Ti 



No 
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No Wonder, Sir, your Coulin voces for P^ac^, 
His Lois is little, and he lives ae eaCb. 
In any other but a Prince, Ifwear, 
This Prudence wou'd have been miftoef: for Fear. 
Is there n^ CaaCc to judge the F o x to death i 41 
Is he notprov'daRebd, atid a Thief > 
(TheCRow tominfavm* ^uid Covby joy a, 
Suppo^ ic ; what are Bruin's Chainsandmine i 
Are we Accomplkes ift their DefigA > 

TheKing s beft Friends have by die ftaadful Elf 

^ . '■ . 

Been bafely cheated, nay* the JSiag himlelC 



The Monarch- 
mean? 



What dodis all thiii patli^ 



Nonore, and you befilenc too^ Odi: Queenf. 
WardreadM is leiblv^d, Ipt allprepate,- 50 
I^Arms, tomorrow, we expe<3you tore : 



' 
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Chap* iv/ ety the FO X, &:c. 177 , 

Him, and his Houfe, wc utterly will waft, ' 
His Name where ere we meet it^ ihall be rafe d. 
He (aid — The People make the Palace ring. 
With Shouts of Praife, and Bleflings on the King. 



» ■* 



Chap. IV. 

Wjen Ken KKphadhy Rumour heard 
Of War agalnH his tioufe dectar'd, 
ff^e cannot well /up'pofe the JBeaft . 
Was hugtly tickled with the Jeft. 
His Friends hefummmd, but he found 
Not many who would fland their Ground 
Indeed it is not very firange 
For Friends in Juch a Caje change. 
To hangy fame fancy, and be bang'd, 
^ut mm are willing to be hangd. 



T 



HE generous BADoiRtothc Fox repair'd 
To giyc him Notice of a Wardcclar'd. 

N And 



I 
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And near to R e n a r d's Seat as he aniv'd. 
Thus inly {peaking for his Coufin grie?'d. . 

What pity, I^eav'n ! his Aiflions ihould defame 
His Father s WiCdom, and a noble Name i 

m 

We all ihall (ufier in his juft diigrace, 
Himfeirtwill ruin, and his Kindred'; Race. 

m 

The King refolv'd to war upon his Slave, 
What Aid can help, and tvhat Advice can CkVc > 
Yon Seat paternal, and thoieRifing Tow'rs 1 1 
Will fall before thofe formidable Powers. 

Clofe by his Caftle he pecteiVd the Rogue 
Retreating homeward with unlawful Prog; 
Two Dovts unfledg'd, he from their Neft had Cbfle. 
For nyghtily he lov'd to feed on Fowl, 
^he Fad Co plaitt, it could not be deny'd. 
Yet boldly R B k a r d to his Coufin cry'd 3 

Welcome 



,♦ 



/ 




.1 (V, tbeFOX ^Ci if9^ 



tn t '^liii 



Welcome, Grkvinc tis,to my Hbufe^ and 
This Vific s kinder than you're vrotit to be. %6 

The B A DG K R — Kioldr— Yodr Complcmcntsi 
forbeaf, 

^is BufineCs of Importancebrought me here ; 
Sec, towhatperil, by your Fraud, you bring 
Your lloufe, in arming a vidorious King. 
Powers, Princes, Nations, in his Caufe will tifof. 
Your ftrfl: and laft Rebellion to chaftife^ 
Soon will his Troops before your Walls appear, 
Hiidfelf for Battle fiune'd, and Sic^, be; there 
Affiftedby the Wolf, and Moody .0 1 a « ; 
Ghte^ in the Senate, che(e, and iiithe^ield ; 30 
tthe weaker you, itiufl: eo the (Ifonger ^ield. 



Is tins the Bafiitefi t ({uo' die F iT, and CMwii 

i1 yrmtnec they've already ihar'd the Stitnis f 

^ ■ W a Witb 
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With this we wholly won't be taken up> 

But heartily on what we have, we 1 fup .• 
Walk in, bad News we muft exped, yetrionfe 
Shall hinder me to pick a Tigeon'i Bone : 

If, as you tell me. Things fo far are gone, 

A Million well may be too hard for One. - 

To morrow, Coufin, we'l to Court repair, 40 

And face thofe mighty Chiefs, the Wo l f and 
Bear. 

.Your fclf my Second, at their Rage I'l laugh. 
And in their Folly {hall be always fafe. 

♦ * * 

The Badger— Me and mine to do you 
good. 

All that a Friend, or that a Brother ftou'd, 
. For you I'l hazard, tho' the King is mild. 

Willing, and ready to be reconcil'd : 
. Not as a Tyrant, he your Caufe will hear. 
But tender as a Judge, who loves, to fpare. 

Chaf. 



Chap. V. or, the FOX, &c. i8i 



Chap. V. 

MKs.iiAKt>'iHm/elley find his Wift, 
jindSmi, the 'Bleffin^s of bis Life. 
The fir jl teas Kexakc, a Lad, 
Jn Mind and Sody, like his t>ad: 
NextRoffil, an unlucky Soy, 
His Vatber's Hope, his Mother's Joy; 
TheToiith hid made a pretty Child, 
Whom toninefs andhdulgence fpild. 
The wifeft oftenmayn't fuaeed, 
®Mt Fm/j mil ruin all they breed. 

THE FoM condutSsGR e vincus to his 
Houfe, 

Prefents him to his Soiis, and loving Spoufe, 

His Guefl no civil Ceremony mils'd. 

The Youth he praifes, and' the Dame he kils'd. 
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Then R K h A R d — Hov d'ye find my cldcf^ 
Spa? 

He's like me erety Inch, 'tjs Father's owi). 

And chac tny fecond coo, a preny Lad, 

His Mother's Leer, he'l be a Wag e'dad. 

The Rogues are ripe, and if you fet 'en Iwie, 

They'l fetch* Pullet off", or Dim a GooTe,' lO 

Both fit for any Thing chat's clean and fine, 

(They'l live, I'l warranc, or arc none of miqe. 

Nor Huntfmen, npr their Hounds, they fear, 
but know' 

Their Traps , their Couffes , and to 'fcape the 
■ Foe. 

The Sage his Hands upon their Noddles laid, 
J^ni bad 'en, be obedien^ both, and laid. 

With 
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with Care good Parents ihould indrud their 
Youth, 

Nor lead 'em from the (acred Paths of Truth, 
Juftly their Faults, and gravely chey red rove. 
Nor fanqr chat to fondle is to love. zo 

Wife Counfel cq his Hod he thus addrefs'd. 
Till Aforfheus furntnotiM him to filent Reft: 
And 1^ fi i; A R D to his Chamber leads his Gueft. 
My Lady he before had cbarg'd to mind^ 
His Sons, bis Houfe^ and what he left behind. 
For his lad Promife was^^ with D^wn of Day 
To Court to hafteri, and prevent the Fray. 
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C H A p. VI. 

Kext 'Dayis'gpnef another come, 
Andftill we find the Vox at home, 
Togohefainwouldhiexctusd, 
Left haply he fhofuld there he noos*4» 
His ^gueries he at la ft confefsd 
{Enough to truj shim up at leaH) 
With feeming Sorrow, and again, 
What!BeaftSj hytreafon, hehad/Uipr 
Th( Guilt lies heavy on his Heart, . 
And makes him very loth to part: 

.9 

OW Night before the purple Morning 

flies, ■ . 

And Day advances in the Eaflern Skies. 
Wben R E N A R D rofe frofn his uncafic Bed. 
By Vifioas haunted, of the murdcr'd dead. 
TpJSkep, aStraqgcc; for the God denies 
ft eft to the Bad^ and from the guilty flie$, * 

No 



N 
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No Guilt the B A D G E r, and no Vifions fright. 
But pleafantly he dreams, and wades the Night. 
In Iiinocence and Peace, his Reft he takes. 
And early, as the Lark to fing, he wakes. lo 
His Hoft he feeks, and in a penfive Mood, 
Fpund R E N A R D walking in a Neighboring Wood. 



■/ 



And thus the Wight accofts him, ^'Ere we go, 
'Tis fit the Secrets of my Soul you know. 
My Mind's Diftemper, and my Life impure^ 
That known, you better may prefcribe a Cure: 
Sir I s G R 1 M*s Wife Fvc cheated, and defiFd : 
Her Goods have rifl'd, and her Honour foiFd ; 
HisMajefty (with Hopes of hidden Gaifi^ 
Abus d, and have the H a r e bis Servant ilain ; 
Whofe,Head for Letters in my Bag I ty'd, a i 
And fent it by the G o a t, for which he dy'd. 



The 
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The CoNBY in his way co Court, Keiz'd, 
And lavilh'd fix>m the Crow, his dear deceasU 
Biic what contiattes I s g & i m'^ endlefi hate» 
Is an (^d Fraud, which I (hail next relate. ' 
Once in our Travels o're a flow'iy Mead, 

■ 

Full hungry, on a Colt, he wiflj'dto feed. 
The Youth was jolly, &t, and pafling £iir. 
And danc'd, and caper'd, roupd his Motha Mdrc. 
He thinks to buy it, fince he can't (uiprizef 
. I lik'd the Fancy, and enquire the Price. ^i 

ThcMdrethm anCwers^ on my Hoof you*l fee 
The Price is writ, and ready Caih rouft ba 
I bad Sir Ts G R I M on the Writing look. 
For 'Faith, I did n't much approve the Book. 
The purchafe-Pei^'s written on her Hoof; 
Read you your (elf, forl'mnotleani'denouigh. 
No more a Scholar than a taking Wit, 39 

Who writes, and cannot read the Farce he writ. 

' \ I 

'On 
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On Nofe his Speflaclcs the Booby put. 
And pords, 3S if her Corns were to be cut ; 
The U4rt Talutes him with a Kick, and flies. 

While breathle^, on the Mead, Sir Isghih 

lies i -, 

Much batter'd was his Snout, his Face beCneat'd, 
/Ind clotted, with the Gore, his gridy Beard. 
Soon as I faw him well enough to hear, 
I aslt'd him, jeering. Is it kind or fair, 
Witb a fat Cplt, your Hutiget to aflWage, 
And not ^ow a Bit for Brokerages ^o 

TheWoLF — The Devil take your Colt and you. 
HeraT'd, androat'd, and threatn'd what he'd do. 
Ifcora'd hisFlhy ; but repenu'i^, fwoK 
To play fuch Pranks, and be fo falfe no more. 
I know the enor of my Ways, and now, 
Svtev CO repent, and Heav'o allifi my Vow. 
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Chap. VII. 

Tomini the Matter, badatkll, ~i 

fii fap, asmuchai he's coi^e/s'd, r 

He't Jiillmleipjer than the reft ; . J 

Examples from the Cturt he dram, 
TaviaJicatehis vickfdCaufe. 
So mary Sinners late have dme, 1 

$y great Mens Lives about the Throne, > 
Tre/umd to juflijie their own, j 

TheCoHrtiersfirft reform, the) cry. 
And funifh then, the meaner Vr), 
Since if another can afford 
To fin at often, as mj Lord 
T. .-l,are^ the Imlgar thing will think, 
patty his ^k ; and Jrii/k. 

iViNcus to the Fox, your fraudful 
Crimes, 

fts, the Vices of your younger times, 

The 
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The King miglhc be per fuaded to remit. 

But never will your laft OfFence forget. 

*' ' ■ . 

How, to infult him, could you R e n a r d dare 

Pjcfent his Head^ when you had flaili the H a r e > 

This, and the Cone y's Wounds have marr'd 
your Caufe, 

Attacqu^ in Difobedicnce tp the Laws. 

The Fox— Is't grown Co very rare to fee 

♦ 

A Sinner, that you fall fo foul on me ? . i o 

At Court, as much as I in this tranfgrefe. 
The greater, always f wallow up the lefs. 
What Life, what Fortune, does their Envy fparc. 
Where cv'ry thing that's profperous, is -fair. 
When good Examples in the Credit, we fee, 
'Twill then be time enough to deal with me. 
When Modefty and Vertue are in Place, 
And Merit recommends a Man to Grace. 

When 
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When Pride is humbl'd, and the pious thrive, 

And Lords do with cheit Wives hke others live. 

When Pofts and Honours, are not truck'd for 
Gold, 

Nor Rights, for Favour, or a Title Told. u 

When the Scate-Thieves are &lln'd totheMooft, 

Then truis the Villain up, that ftole the Qo ost, 

Did youne're read In Story ofa Reign, 

When War and Peace were fold, and Towns fo( 
Gain; 

WHen Souls were bartered, and the Church vrs! 
made ' 

A Stock for StateTmcn, arid tbe Courtiers trad«. 

When Services, which common Slaves defpile. 

Too foul to name 'em, were the Way to rife. 30 

When He that fliun'd their Riots was *Fool. 

Who wou'd n't like therell be mad, tMs dull. 

Yet fay did one of all thele Wretches die? 

How then in Reafon, or by Law can I? 

Let 
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Let Ptinces LeHoas tothetrCoiirciersbe, 
Aai chdc to us, and I'l with you agtec. 
That Magiftrates on Vice fevercly fall, 
And punilh, as they ought, thegieatand (mall. 
Tilleachis juft, and equal in bis Place, 
To talk ofRefoimatii^n is Grimace. 
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Chap. VIII. 

TJe F o xfiiU preachiiig io h'u Frimi, 
By aheri wcuU him/elf defend. 
Not mlling to he thought a ^(^ue. 
When J^niOi'ry vas fo much in ^^m. 
That Tricky Cahalling, and Deceit, 
Were crept into the Church ani State. 
JndtohehoneHt tohevife, 
Amoji uncertain way to rife. 
Itmayhefovnthhrutal^ng:, 
iBiit douhtlejs Men ^i)it> hitler Thinp, . 

STILL RBNARDtohisGueft Youeva 
knew 

ThatSubje(2s, as ihcir Monarch docs, will do. 

The People eafily are led afide 

By Fafliion, a prevailing Luft, or Pride. 

The Courtiers greedily our Wealth devour. 

And gripe with either Hand, and grind the Poor. 

Thro' 
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Thro' the wild Nations oi the Woods, what 
Bcaft 

To thofe fo cruel that can hurt *cni Icaft. 
For Bribes they help you, or a Turn to ferve. 
And Men, with all their Merit, clfe may ftarve. lO 
So vcrtuous are the Times, fo wondrous pure, . 
TheGrcat, no Sinners but themfe'vcs, endure. 
A better Age we naay expedl, indeed 
So pioufly the topping Youth are bred. 
EackFop of Quality, of Title proud. 
Leaves Vertue as below him, to the Croud. 

Drinks, Games, Intrigues, and dwindles to a 
Groae» 

What Grandfirc Citt, . behind a Courtier, goc 
Pray ask the Topers at the Fleece and Rofe^ 
Wits, Criticfcsall, fine Gentlemen, a^nd Bcausr 
If Murder is a Sin.? they tell you No, x ^ 

For none, without a Tilt, can be a Beau. 

O 'tIs 
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/Tistrue, our Ca(uifl[s, to refihe it thinll^ 

An^ when they'd dab a Man, they (ay , they 1 pink \ 

Elfe fober any one may fi^, or drunk. 

To vindicate his Farce, or keep his PunL 

And he tliat in fo rightpous a Caufc, 

Nor flings his Bottle, nor his Bilbao draws. 

For a vile thing; a Craven, t^ey condemn^ 

Not fit to tipple with fiich Braves as thcnt jo 

Much more for me, you'l grant it may be faid. 

What Murders I have done, I did for Bread. 

\ " ■ ' 

Tbofe Men, and- 1 a Bcaft, • perhaps you'l cry 
Thofe topping Sparks are greater Brvites than \. 
Would you not think me a preiumptuous Fool, 
To ihame my Betters, and to lire by Rule ^ 
A chad, a fober, and religious Beaft, 
Makes in all Companies a ftandihg Je(t. 
Nay e'n the Clergy, have you. Sir, difcern'd 
More meek^ more (bber that they grow, or learned i 

Is 
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Is not this ft ill the nierry Vicar's tale > 

Whofc Sheaves yield moft, and who has hum- 
ming Ale? 

Whofc Hounds moft fwift, and Hojrfes flee ro 
fun .* * 

Whit Knight for Taxes votes, and who fo|; none? 

Deal plainly, do you think our Parfon looks 

Till Saturday at Six, upon his Books? 

> 

Yet while hrs pairiful Neighbour wants a Score, 
Three Hundred evVy Year are his, and more. 
The Badger to his floft— Who makes a Jeft 
Of the Wtfrft Priefts, wiU.do fo by the beft,; 

You, to the Failings of your Teacliet blind, 

• i • ... 

Not what he does, but \^hat he fays, IhouU 
nsiod. 

In friendly manner thus the Day they (pent, 
And eafie, on the next, to C iE s a r went. 



* •«' > 



A • ■< « V 



Ox Chak 



19^ 1 he Crafty (jmtiers^ Book II 



Chap. IX. 

Js otmard tUyfroceiiy an Aft. 

M^piMiumce with the V ox wmldfaapei 

And lately he pretends to come 

From pious Pilgrimage to Rome. 

tie giyes a fad j€€OHnti httfhortf 

Of§ope, and of Im ^fhops Cotwt. 

Yet fome will Jay m do ma welly 

Tortulat Guide infallible, 

Sutifbecan, orcamuterr^ 

The Matter we to him refer f 

Who proTfd hy Inlying Ten to One 

Tie Qmrch was never cbous'd by f oan. 

And »o» will lay it we prefumgy 

0«r M o N c B T mvcr v4f 4tRonie. 
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GAIN the Morning lifts her beauteous 
Head, 



And Fh$fbm rifes from his Watry Bed. 

' -• • a, 
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So Bards exprefs it, in their Cant fublimc. 
And fo by Simile chey meafure Time. 

The Fox and B a d g k r with the Firfl: of Day, 
Set forth, and met the M o n k e y by the Way. 
. A Player he — Such Athens nurs'd of old. 
Wife, chad, and only in their Adion bold. 
EVethoughtlefs Mimicksin a fad^ious Ag^ 
By countenancing Farce, debauched the Stage, i o 
E're Slaves from menial OjSoes wece (een. 
To ftra( in Buskins, and defUe the Scene : 
Their Arc was perfed, and cheir Morals pure, 
A Hamlet ev'ry A<aor, and 9 Mwr. 

/^4rm//itf was the ready road p Fame, 

And Poets then, and Prophets, were the fame. 

I (ee, the ^^0NKY to the Rebel cries, 

J 

Some trouble on your noble Spirit lies- 

a 

Your Pains if you declare, and your Difeafe, 

'Tisodds, my Friend, bud can give you Eafe. 

O 3 ' The 
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The F o X, a cunning Rogue, profoundly figHs, ^ i 
And claps a hidden Onion to bis Eyes. 
Forth then a Delug6 of fak Tears he pours* 
Like Matron |;tave^ ac B»rgejfc% or Shorn fs. 

» 

' Now R E N A R D to the A ? E— "My Cafe, jr 
las! 

Is fuch a Cafe as never Subjeds was. 

This Royal MeHengar was fenc to bring - 

^our Friend, accused before a wrathful King. 

Baniih'd the Church, for tempting, (as his (aid) 

The W o L F to break a Holy Vow he made. 30 

Things will to ruin in my Ab(ence go. 

For Abfolution, if I croft the F^ ; 

From facred Genfurc, were IkccdatRome, ^ ^ 

Vd eafily 4 cfcnd my felf at home . 

« 

To him the M o N k y — Take no further Care, 
Depend on me to manage your A^ir: 
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By Bufinels call'd, I'm olcen on the Place, 
And in his Holinefs's fpecial Grace ; 

« 

Pardons, Indulgences, Ibuy and fell. 

They're good Commodities, and anfwer well 4® 

ToSfAHijh Cardinals, and French I'm known. 

And nothing well can be without me done ; 

For all your Sins, Rcmmion I'l procure. 

As cheaply bought, were they as many more. 

Tho'who, CO have it full, the Price would grutch? 

A Ducat in a Pardod, is not much ; 

Be what they will, Vl Abfolution get. 

For what you have, and what you (hall commit . 

With Money, you your Agent muft fupply, 

Tdbnbe the Court, and what you want, to buy 
Tjie Queen will favour, and defend you here. 

While warmly, I your Caufe (bliciic there. $% 
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Youi much oblige me^ ^uo' the Fox, and 
' more 

Than the beftFriend, I ever had before. 

The World fliall fooner from its Bafts rowl^ 

The Stars (hall ceafe to fly from Pole to Pole, 

E're I, and all my Houle, rcfufeto lend 

To you my Kinfman^ and fo good a Friend : 

Our Lives, and what by Fortune, we poflefs. 

But how can Words, my Gratitude exprels ? 60 

To you I leave it all : you uhderitand 

Their Ways, he faid— And {hook him by the 
Hand. 



Then greeting, cit^illy, they both embraced. 
And forwards on their di^rent Journeys pafi'd* 

Thus ifyou venture near a Court, you*l find 

Enough that will profefs to be as kind ; 

Not one you meet, but to your Toe will bow. 

And how he loves, and how he'l ftrve you, vow. 

Tho' 



I 
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V 

Tho Thoa&nds bctfer have advised, than I, 
Warn'd you of Treachery, aad bad you fly.- 70 
There, fondly while they flatter you, youftay. 
In Luft the Night, in Riots fpend the Day. 
You praiie, ate prais'd, and are fi> much in 



You're fiire,. (nor will you be content with lefi)| 
Next Mintfter that outs, to have his Place. 
Yott waft your IVcakh^ 10 hopes of getting more,. 
And fiiulyoor fcIC atlaft, defpis'd, and poor. 
There Poets, wretched, as you think 'em, meet 

* 

A Croud of Titles, to (upport their Wit 1 
Yet» is there one of them, who would not ehoo(e 
A Mimick, or a Jilt, before a Mde i 80 

More Gold, who would not laTiflifor a TUnti^ 
From a lewd Sycophant, and Stage-Bufioon. 
More Gu ineas laviih on a needy Rake, 
Than mod?ft Merit wou d exped, or take. 

No 
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No wonder that the (illy Aufifaors pleafe^ 
Whole Wit, and theirs, are nearefl: of a Piecc^ 
So Satyr honed, and undaunted, fays. 
Since Truth like Virtue is its proper Praife. 
Fly« fly» ^c doul^tful Favours of the Great 99 
And ftek the filent Shade, thy dear retreat. 
Not wanting, do not crave ; 'tis Time to know, 

T 

A little, with a Mind content, will do. 

Fortune once fmil'd, and (he may fmile again. 

Yet want'ft thou any thing, which thou hadft 
then? 

Fly the fiir Tempter, never truft her more, 
^naves fawn upon her mod, and Fools adore* 
Her Goods to thefe» ihe bountifully gives ; 
The Fpp grows famous, and the Villain thrivQS. 



The End of the Second ^ook. 
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Ence, hence, ye Scoffers ! leave our 
humble Talc. . 

Your Quarrel, is, we know, 'ris mean 
and ftale. 

And what will render ic abfurd to you^ 

The Moral of the Fable s grave and true. 

Poets of Old afTeded to rehearfe ^ 

Their (acred Oracles, in lowly Verfe. 

But you're fo delicate reBn'd, and nice^ 

Our imitating them, you think a Vice« 

To you, the next prevailing Farce we leave. 

Your fage Opinion of the Piece to give. lo 

Opr juft Ambition, and our Wiihes, rife 

To other Pr^ife^ and your Applaufe defpife. 

Could we like Garth in flowing Numbers tell 

How Diicord rofe, and how the Fury fell« . . 

* No 
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Ybo'd carfe the &uldc(s Poem, whereyou found 
No Page defeocelels, and no part to wound : 
Pureis his Flame and plea(es when it warms. 
His Senfe convinces, and his Mufick charms. 

To (7ir/^, ^/#iK^ doth at once reveal 
The double Secret, to delight and heal* 20 

A gen'rous Friend to Nature and his kind. 
He cures the Body, and he calms the Mind; 
Kor writes at random, nor by Fortune (aves. 
Nor peoples by Negte(5t the neighb ring Graves. 

While Ban^ius with abominable Sounds 
His Reader frightens, and. his Patient wounds. 
So David on kis Harp was wont to /ing, 
Andi chafe the Demon, and reflore the King / 
But Biuh lewd Prophets made the Monarch mad, 
And rais'd the Devil which the Poet laid. 30 

Coudwe, like Dennis y with judicious Rage, 

LafliEriror into Troth, and (each the Age. 

Like 
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Like Cpffgreve, cou'd we point the reigning Vice, 

Would Fops grow modcfl:^ or^ wou'd you be 

wife ? • 

Till then the (bber will the Mo(e forgive. 
Like Beaftstotreatcymi, who no better liver 
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Chap. !• 
. ar g u me n t. . 

Jt riearet to the K^mg be dramsi < 

t\oe Fox he^ to dmht Us Oaife, i 

And fame believe he* ad ^afmgoody 
Who knew Jo well be» Matters Hood. 
^ fides that he had flam ^i[>e H a & e. 
He took by Force the Con e y*s Ear, 
Jnito difmember^ by the AH 
Js hanging if jfOH prove the FoB^ 
And that an Ear is loft we know. 
The Cos ET has but one tofhow, 
Tlx Fate of manj a Modem Beau, 

(^Onfcience which cakes the proper time to 
^ fting; 

Now bices the Knave as he beholds the King. 

His Foes around^ and from their Seats they rife^ 

\ ToftareonRENARDy with revengeful Eyes. 
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But fearful, as he was, the gtijllty Fox 
RefoVd that none (hould know it by his Looks/ 
Yet inly, to himfelf he iaid, " I fee, • ^ 

This Air will never with my Health agree. 

Fool as I was, whatbu(ine(s had I here i* 

Who knew my Guilty and whac I had to fear, i o 

f 

Grevincus gheffing at his Trouble, ftrovc 
To comfort him, and thus his Doubts remove : 



Tho' (bme of thefe your Enemies may be. 
Your noble Friends on ev*ry Side you fee, 

G>urage ; you read, and by the Wife are told. 

Fortune is only Friendly to the bold. 

I thank you, fays the Wight, from you I find 

The bed Relief to my diftemper'd Mind. 

Then ftepping forward, to the Throne he bows. 

With Looks as harmlefs as the Turtle's Spoufe. 

. And 
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iUdoD his Koecs begins. ''O King reoown'd, 

Wich Valour, Viaoiy, and JalUcc crown 'd. i: 

On Eaccfa Vic^erent of th' Immortal Pow rs. 

Rewards and Pnntfunentt are only yours : 

lisahadAge we Itvein, andexped: 

That Vcftue you reward, and Vice corred. 

Tisabad Age, we cry, but who muft mend } 

To I^wcfty and Truth fince all pretend. 

Ah were our Crimes upon our Foreheads writ. 

Yon WoLV and BiAR who by your Peribn fir, 

Wou'd n c longtriumpb, nor be fufict'd there^ 3 1 

To croud the Bench, whilft Renard's at the 
Bar. 

No Witnefles I then ihould need to prove 
To you my Duty, to your Slaves my Love. 
Oh Monarch ! Guardian of Our (acred Laws, 
To fear, what Rea(bn! when you judge my Caufe, 

Whole 
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Whofc Juftice does with Mercy ever joyn 
Yoiy: Soul,, in all its Attcibtttes, divine* 



He faid-* The Senate ta his Speech attend, 
And^ibme diflike ic all^ andifome commefld 40 
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C H A P. II. . 

jfgain the F o x confounds his Foes, 
And wmdtrfuUy wards their ^lows : 
For while himfeifbe juftifies. 
To turn the Charge on theniy he tries. 
7 he Seafls who warmeft were before, 
Tiow give their Accufatim ore. 
And, as 'tis with the Wits a ^ule^ 
Who goes out firft jhdl be the Fool: 
So''tis in greater Things the fame. 
The Trejent will the Abfent blame. 






w 

T Renard sifflpudence the Court admire^ 
And what he had to fay^ to heardefire* 
King Lion darting from his Royal Seat, 
Thus fpokc him trembling at the Monarch's Feet: 



Once on Our felf thou did0 thy Lies impo(e, 
Eicap'd'Our Jufliee ^nd the ready Noole ; 



Now 
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No^, that the Villain we have caught again. 
Our Slaves no more^ihali of thy Fraud complaiiff 
How durfl; chou Rebel, in a Peace profound^ 
The C o N E Y coming to Our Prefcnce, wound > 
How with uninftanced Cruelty deftroy 
The C R o w's dear Gonfort, and his Ages Joy : 

■ 

Scarce a Petition which we lately (ee. 
But fomething it contains of Wrong and Thee^ 
Tis Time we liften to the common Cry, 
Exert our Power, and let the Traitor die. 

■ 
The Fox, who found himfelf within his rcacll'^ 

Was not much tickled with his florid Speech. 

As matters went, he wifli'd himielf at home. 

And, rather than be where he was, ztRome. t 

Yet boldly to the King, he thus replies. 

But (Irikes his hoUow Bofom firft, and figh^ 
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Ye Powers Titimortd, wttncfe to my PrayV, 

Blc(s me, or curfe mc, as a Truth I fwcar. 

By* your bright Throne, and your Imperial Spoufe^ 

Death, rather than your Anger, I would choofe. 

You was, I own, you. was a God to me, 

You fav d my wretched Life and let me free. 

Not one of all this grumbling Rabble dar'd 

Rail at the Fay'rite that the King prefer'd. 

By my ill Fate no fooner call'd away. 

Than what they think, and what they wi(h, they 
fey. 

Since to defie their Malice I appear, 
I only beg your Majefty will hear. 
And all, that are not prejudiced, (hall own, 
yl^ Enemies have mod abus'd the Throne. ^ 
Had 1 been guilty, would I now have come 
To urge my Vengeance, -and receive my Doom ? 

When 
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e : ^ 

When, well acquainted with the Wood, no Pow'^ 

No Force could hurt me in my Hole fecure. 

OfGuilt, or Foes, I little thought, alas! 

To Rome for pardon then about to pafs ; 

When honeftly my Friend the & a d g e r came 

To tell me how the Wi etches wrong'd my 
Fame. 

For Rome, as I was juft to part prepar'd^ ^ 

This News which ftop'd me, and furpriz'd, ' 
hear'd. 

The Mo]n key, thank him, has engag'd to do 
My Bufinefs there, while I attended You. 

A fair Excufe I had to travel there. 

For my Soul's Welfarais the grand Adair. 50 

If Fear had touch'd Md ; whom have I to fear i 
The Fool Sir I s G R*i m, and the Booby B £ a r^ 
No, Sacred Sir, their Folly I contemn. 
And innocent to you, I laugh at them. 

P'3 Their 
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Their famous Talents arc, vf^ knoiv, to rail. 
But Truth ore Fiilfhood will at lad prevail. 
Tlic*C o N E Y, who this mighty Stir has made,. 
Is a mofl; grateful, and Ingenious Blade. 
Famiih'iJ I m^t him at my Caftle-Gate, 
I i^k'd him to come in, and bad him cat : dp 

A plenteous Table for my G>ufm fpread, , 

I fiird his Belly, and bis Hunger fed : 

* 
Ev'n then, , th' Inhofpitable Villain feiz'd 

My youngcft Son, and on his Bones wouUicaC]; ' 

His Brother from the Wretth, my Boy rc(iev'd. 

And inthe Scuffle was thcWouod recei^'d. 

The C R o w fb often has expos'd his Ears, 

j^one will believe what fuch a Fellow fwears. 

'T\yoii'd give a better Colour to the Thing, 

If I could take his Miftrifs on the Wing ; 70 

Weary of one which h^ had long cnjoy'd, 

RH W?!Q ^^ther* he himfclf deftroy'd ; 
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'Tis not the firft that, rather than b« ftarv'd. 
The bloody Ralcal to his Table ferv'd ; 
His Charge, \ pray, he may be made to prove. 
Here, to defend my Innocence, I (land. 
And a fair Trial, as my Right, ddmaod .* 
My Jury, and my Judge, will grant me this. 

My Evidence at lead's as good as his. 80 

• • - 

The Senate arc ama^'d to hear the Wight 
Talk of a Trial, and a $ubje(f^'s Right. 
The Crow and C o njl y too, begin to doubt 
Their Caufe goes ill, and joftle to get out : 
And nothing in riieir own Defences (peak. 
But curie the Traitor, and aw^y they fneak. 
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Chap. III. 

T^e Bb ▲ 1. and \%qxiu are per^kxt^ 
To think what Chaitgje^ will be next. 
They Haring w each other Hoodf 
Ani modd be quiet ^ if they aud. 
Their topping Witneffes are gone, 
E*re half their Evidenck ts'done^ 
And R E N A K D will not leave 'em fo, 
His Malice and his Fraud they hjnow. 
And both rememkertbej hadhh 
Tohanghefore for Juch aTricK, . 



T 



HE Witncfles withdrawn, the W o l f and 
Bear 



Some Danger to their Noble Perfons fear. 
For none, to (econd them, in Court appear. 
The F o x*s Tryal to come on is nam'd. 
And Silence by the Crier, thrice proclam'd. 



Then 



* 
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Then thus the Monarch ;s ''Are there none who 
dare 

Accufe the Prisoner prefent at the Bar > 

Now, who are injur'd^ come and prove their 
Wrongs, ' \ 

Or ever after let them hold their Tongues. 

To him the F o X ; "O Sovereign of the Wood, 

Where are the Wretches now that thirft for Blood > 

Againfl; me, who had gain'd the thoughtle(s 
Croud, ^ i^; 

When preient, fdent ; and when abfent, loud ; 
Their boafted Evidence, you fee are gone. 
The C o N lY crept away, the Bird is flown. 



King Lion furious— If thou'rtguiltlefsj where 
Are now my Chaplain, and thy Friend the H a r e j 

^ 

How durft thou in defiance of my Will, 

ISetray my Meflengers, my Servants kfll ? 

' " ' • . ^ ■ ■ ■ ■.'/•. 

Then 
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Then infolencly fend his Head to Me^ xo 

By did poor Prieft, whofe Death I lay to thee. 
Were thtfc the Fruits of thy Ropentance} Say, 
Are Pilgrims us*d to Murder in their Way > 

Then groaning horribly — The Traitor laid 
Is my good Friend^ and is his Fellow dead > 

Gods! What an Age is this ? when PrieAs fpr (?ain» 

Will rob^ ^nd murder, and infult the flain* 

• • • 

O, never (hall I find a Friend fo dear. 

So honed, (b obliging as the H a r e : 

Him with my Life, my Fortune I could truft, 30 

For oft I tr/d him, and I found him juft. 

By him a Portion of the hidden flore. 

Jewels I fent you, and the precious Ore ; 

Enough to tempt him to the Deed, but who 

Cou d think a Piieft fo bafe a Thing cou'd dQ> 
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The King* will{uffer him no more to (ay. 
And bids the Gaoler cake the Thief away. 

The Queen to R e n a r d in AfHi(3ion^4i|id; 
Her Pray'rs with Kiflcs, and Carefles joyn'd. 
To calm the Monarchy and compofe his Mind. 



i 



Is he unworthy ofyour Royal Grace, 41 

My Dear /^ confider his Illuflxious Race ; 

Not Bruin, nor the Wolf, who hate h*"^ 
moft. 

So noble a Defcent as his can boaft. 



The |Cing ; Whatever we rcfolve, you ftill 
Ehdeavour to oppofe Our f^ed Will : 
His Fraud you heard, his Impudence have feen, 
AndwhatdoyouexpedV To him theQueen^ 

What 
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What Reafi>n, and 'what Equity exacS, 

Itiat fuch as have ^cus*d him, prove the Fad: ? 

Thofe Seas of Blood they tell you he has fpilt. 5 1 

His Cutming is hi&Sio^ his Wit his Quilt. 

Mucb(|Rd e'ei) You yourfelf, My Lord, mud 
own. 

To you, and to your Subjeds he has done : 
And will you fufier him to be oppre(s'd, 
Becaufe the Rogue is wittier than the Re(l# 
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Ghap. IV, 

'The 2«fM, ^ooi !Boi>, t6 prevail, 
iProves R B N A n D honefi, by atdk' 
Iho fmgmhtU dull, and l»t^ it i>, ^ 
Ton muft mt tah the Thing amifi ; 
I8«'( /o»^, or (horty or ^ood or ill^ 
Or flat, or flighty or what it will. 
Since by a Lionefs 'tis told, ' 
^ray be not lifith the Tale too bold, 
Excufe her, iffhe hap to Err, 
'Ttsallyoure like to bay>e from Her. 



Y 



OUR Pardon, quo' thel^ing, if I forget 

Wc and Our Subjeds are in .R e n a r d's 
Debt: 

ForgetfUkefs &t Court's a' common Crime, 

Pray name the Service, Madam, in^ the Tiuic. 



Your 
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four Mcmfty, Husband, Is not fure fo fliott, 
But if you doubt your Queen, confiilt the Court. 
Some two Years fince, foe I muft pundual b^ 
A Peafant chanc'd to fet a Serpent free. 
The Snake was in the Toils, and pray'd the Clown 
Todifengagc him; as be prayd, 'twas done, lo 
Tho'firft the J-Oon to make his Bargain fair, 
Wou d have the Serpent not to hurt him, fwear. 
Yet, (bon as he was oat, the Snake came on, 
And arrh'd, and threatn d to difpatch the CloWn. 
Oh! is irthus, he cries, you keep your Vow ? 
— My Hunger does my Breach of Faith allow. 
The Clown — Ah fpare my Life, and if you find 
One in a Thoufandof your Worlhip s Mind ; 
Your Right unqueftionably FU confefs, 
To roaft or boil me dien, or what you pleafc. lo 

Agreed 
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Agreed^ Im hungry^ Sirrah^ and in haft^ 
An Hour's the loogeft Minute I will waft. 
Two C R c w s before them, as he Giid ic» t)aft< 
To thefe the Serpent tells his Ca(e, who doom 

is Body to the Snake in Hopes of (bme. 

. ■ '. ^ J. ^ 

The Clown complains the Sentence is not fair. 

They're Birds of Prey, and may expect a Share. 
The Bear approaching, and the W o l f he fp/d. 
To thefe the Matter told, by them was try'd : 
Both rudely faid, the vSnake was in the right, 3 o 
And if he long'd to eat tlie Clown, be might. 
The Serpent to the Loon— You fee you're caft. 
Come yield your Carcaft, 'tis my own at laft. 

Oh ftay. Sir Serpent, yet a Minute ftay, 

■t 

They're Rafcals allihat lighted in our Way. 
To the King's p)uncil, I my Cauferefign, 
For all are righted there, and Right is mine. 
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A Match, £iys Bruin, (b to Court they cAtne, 
Their Stoty fiill, their Argument the (ame; 
The Plauntiffand Defendaflt both were heani, 40 
And loadly moft agaidl the Fox dedar'd. 

» 

When RKNARDthus — MyLofds( Itfeeottio 
Me; . 

The Clown's great Error was the Snake to free. 

The Serpent can of nothing elfe complain, 

I therefore vote him to the Toils again ; 

Whence, if the PeaGint now he knows his Crimei 

Should free him faucily a fecond Time, 

I move, to terrify his fellow Clowns, 

The Serpent if he pleafe, may pick his Bones. 

Your Councel order'd what the Fox had mov'di 

Admir'd his Wifdom, and his Vote approvU S^ 

Which of your Princes, will the Wolf or Bear 

With Renard for a nimble Heel compare > ' 

Or Cunning to avoid the latent Snares >■ 

But 
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But Strength o cr Policy is now in VogUe, 
And he that i n't k Giant, is a Rogue. 
Tke thoughtful Pet fon is a plodding Knave, 
The Bully now, it fecms, the only Brave. 
Defpair and Infamy chele Heroes nurfe. 
They learn to cut a Throaty and thena Purfe. ^o 
While R £ N A R D by induftrious" Wifdom flrives 
To get his Bread, and on his Labor lives. 
Bruin and I s g r i m by their boafled Po w r. 
Lay wafte your Provinces, your Slaves devour. 
Poor R s N A R D feldotn is perceiv d to roam. 
He minds his honeft Work, and toils at home. 
Again I beg you to be juft, my Lord ! 
The Fo X to Favour will be then reftor*d. 



The King — Your Fav'rite is a Thief by 
Birth, ^ 

The lewdcft and the falfeft Wretch on Earth. 70 

Q^ WJio 



T 
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Who has not fuffer'd by his vile Deceit ? 

The Goat, the Crow, the Co net, and the 
Cat, 

The WoL F, the Bear, the Senate all com- 
plain. 

The Rebel is the Scandal of Our Reign : 

ff 

To morrow We muft further weigh his Caufe, 
And guide Ourfelf by Juftice and (he Laws. 
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Chap. V* 

fl 

J^Xt day the ^ris'ner at the Bdr 

Is tryd for murdering the H a r A. 

The Tr<nf agairiH him '$ plain enongh^ 

And hard' twill go T, if he gets off. *. 

Unlawfully the Chaplain [wings ^ 

h^t R £ N A R i}S Faulty or isi the Kjngs t 

*Tis all we to the matter fay ^ 

The ^rieft did hang, the frisner may. 

Manflaughter was nt then in ufe 

To jave AJfaffins from the Noofe. 

Orth then their Criminal the J?iylors brings 
To anfwer for himfelf before the King ; ' 

To whom the Monarch with a wrathful Eye, 
Produce the H a r b, or thou thyfeif Ihalt die* 




•• Ah Sir ! if dying would rccal my Friend, 
My Death fliould willingly this Tryal end* 

Q^x thus 



* • 
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Thus fraudful to his Mafter he replies. 
And turns away, to weep, his roguifh Eyejn 



' > 



*' Hear me, O King ! and then my Fate dc- 
» crec. 

When Mifchief *s done,, 'tis ever laid on me. xo 
With Patience I aflfiiding Cenfure bear. 
But Guilt is quickly followed by Defpair, 
Ne'er to myfclf can I my Fault cxcufc. 

To truft my Treafuie with a Prieft fo loo(c ; 

When well I knew, for Fd been often told. 

The Goat would (acrificc his Faith for Gold ; 

Yet madly by the wicked Wretch to fend 

Gems of rich Price, and what was more, my 
Friend* 

What can I lay or to my felf or you ? 

Where find the Murdlrer, or the Thief purfue > ao 
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Your Jewels, (ays the M o n k y's Wife, ne'er 
fear 

Shall be found, Rbnard, if they ever were. 
The Carrier and the Convoy botft are gone, 
Tis now too late to wifli the thing undone. 
Pray tell mo how the Diamonds may be known. 

" So brilliant were the Stones, you hope in 
vain 

Who once has got, will give 'em us again. 
All in a Silver Cabinet cnclps d, 
A Truft too wtighty in a Fool repos'd. 
Yet why Ihou'd I accufe my Friend deceas'd > 30 
His Life it coft him, thank the cruel Prieft. 
Whoever has conceal'd, where-e'er 'tis hid. 
With him that finds it \% the Wealth divide : 
To fetch 'em tho' I fuffer'd much before. 
If ever they ate found, 'twill coft me more. 

Q^ 3 Chap. 
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Chap. VL 

The F o X w Jwemn^ dot nt flinch. 
Nor wags from what he [ajs, an Inch } 
!But thorowfliuhhegoesy asO&tes 
And Rumfy did to fyoye their *PlQts. 
Tbo /omething Oaces, you II tell wie, knew;. 
And Rumfy was a T latter too. 
What then ? /o R i n a r d did at leaft 
As much as Rum/y did or W—ft, ' 

Or fuller Evidence renown d 
Jo Bridewel Exercifes bound : 
That is, youlHwn, iand /o muft U 
He knows 'tis evry Word a Lie, 

>. * 

V 

THen R E N A R D to the Throne, " I hum- 
- bly pray 

» ■ • , 

You'll hear what I in my defence can fay ; 
What by the G o a t I fent you I'll explain 
In as few Words and modefl: as I can : 
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Much Speaking I abhor, and when I fpeak, 

With wordy Periods wou*d n't cheat the weak : 

Nor pertly impudent a Side to pleafe, 

The Senate entertain with Repartees. 

Once driv'n, for Lewdnefs, from the Court, and 
Pride, 

% 

I {corn with Faflion, in revenge, to fide ; lo 
More happy in my Province I remain. 
And watch my Lab Vers and the rifing Grain, 
Repenting there the Error of my Ways, 
My Love of Mutiny, and Lufl: of PraiCet 
Unus'd to Council, for the State unfit. 
My Talent 's Railing and invidious Wit 4 
Fen I this Truth againfl: my felf muft own, 
Who bid you think of me, abus'd the Throne. 

m 

Fools hate me. Beads of better Senfe defpife, 
And none would be content that I (hould rife, xo 
. 0^4 This 
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This will your Majefty, I hope, convince, 

I liave no Inc'reft ro deceive my Prince. 

In the rich Cabinet I nam'd, is loft 

A Ring of wondrous Vertue and of Coft ; 

Amid, the miglicy Artift fet a Stone, 

Which fparkrd likea^Star, and brightly (honei 

Around the Circle was in Figures wrote . 

Some Druid's antient Prophecy, 'twas thought, 

Sb difficult to read, that fcarce a Lord 

(Your Pardon, Noble Peers! ) cou'd ghefs a 
Word : " 70 

Tho' Devius did the Myftery unfold. 

The Date difcover of the written Gold, 

He own^d the Letter^ were indeed defac'd. 

Yet high as Adam had the Writing trac'd. 

And offer'd many weighty Proofs to bring 

To Eve 'twas given for a Wedding-Ring- 

Sp 
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So Deviiu fsiid, aad r^/«r i^ allow d 

As learn d as S—r was, tho^ not as proud. 

Whoever wore it hidden, was fccurc 

From Thunder, Lightning, or from Charms im- 
pure : 40 

Twou'd either: cool the Hot, or warm the Cold, 

Makic- wife the young, and fortify the old. 

It. brightn^d ev'ry thing it touched, and fcem'd 

The Sto^c of which the learn d have often 
dream'd. 

O'er Midnight Darknefs itxriumph'd, and bore 
The Ihipwrack'd SeanTari to the diftant Shore, 
Thro' Flames unhurt with this a Bead: might go. 
Thro' hoftile Armies, and defie the Foe. 
'Twould keep a Fav rite in his Mafter's Grace, 
And ferve to gain or to preferve a Place. 50 
The Treafure for a Subjefl was to^ great. 

Your Wants, Imperial and^your Qdeen's 'twou a 

fir ; 

Whofc 
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WboCc Life. who& Health (hou'd be vonr So^' 
yancs Care ; 

And you to them» 'as they to you, are dear. 
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Chap. VH. 

Jn dofs •/ pre amon^ the Fair, 
A Laokh^ Gi^fsy it feem:, mas rare | 
Tie Qjueu berfelf 94s mm to look^ 
Jndfet her Toppings in the 'Brook. 
No Coxcomhs then in docket Glajfes 
Ihehr Wigs adju/ied and their Faces, 
NarcilTiis dremmng like a Fop^ 
Far ft brought jour poli/ht Mirrors ujf, 
Foit thd our 'Beaus, as mell as he. 
Are fond their pretty fehes to/ee^ 
Jet none will Venture in a Ta0on 
To dromn, ftnce banging came infafhion. 

\ 71 7lth this, fair Princcfs! to the Queen 



the Fox, 
A Comb I fcnt you for your golden Locks. 
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A Mirror which you'd fay, if you had fccn. 
Was a fie Prcfent for fo great a Queen. 
So bright, fo wrought and poliiht, it exceird 
Achilles Armor, and Minerva s Shield. ; 
Yet all too little that your Slave could do, 

Fairefl: and greateil of your Sex, for You. 

» • ■ .• •• 

My Life yoor Gift, or what Ihave or am. 
From Mercy, Madam ! or your Bounty, came : 
Whofe PrayVs and Beauty only could engage 1 1 
The King to pardon me, and (both his Rage. 
I fent this Tribute of my grateful Soul, 
Part of my Trekfiire, and defign d the whole. 
An antient Artift on the coftly Frame 
Had carv'd the Troja^i Youth and Grecian Dame, 
The Loves of Paris and the Dardan Maid, 
And hojfrovi Ida as the Flocks he fed, 

*■ • 

Thrci^ naked Goddefles the Youth furvey'd. 

i ■ . ■■ . ...... 

^ From 
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From Palloi Vi6torjf the am'rous Swain . »o 
Refiis'd — From jFirw, o'er the World to reigti. 
But ogi'd f^enus with lafcivious Eyes, , 
Beauty (he ptomis'd^ and flie gain d the Prize. 

r ' 

Thus a f^md Hero in our late Alamos 
]R.efus*d the Glory and. the Toil of Arms, 

• • ■ - 

Too far amid the Foe be &ac'd to roam. 
And loiter'd with a wanton Ponk at homo. 
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Ghap. viii. 

Tl^ F OX W« FiHimftillpm/ueSy 
. ^n<j <]!)<}£ ^7/ lie is mw noNem, ' 
You whore fo nice you cannot bear 
A Lie w fo by chance to hear^ 
WewarnjoUi that you mayn't bey ext, 
Skip the next Chapter and the next. 
Where Scandal fiourifhesy forbear 
tmr Vifits to the Great and Fairy 
To Grundiiert, Evidences, Gts^ 
' ^banatickSf Ga^teers, and Wits, 

V 

EXcufe mc. Madam ! if I tedious (ecm. 
Since to be (hotter, I muft fpoil the Theme^ 
Oh W€re my Fancy, like the Subjeta, bold. 
To paint the Figures of the rifing Gold* 

Men, Beads, what Adions pad, and what In- 
trigues 

' In the wide Circuit of a hundred Leagues, 

In 
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In difUnc Provinces who wenc and came^ 
The Glafs refledled from the lambent Flame. 



Around old Stories on the Sides were wrought, 
How^Difcord firfl: arofe and Armies fought. lo 
Long fince what happen'd or to Man' or Bead, 
And this remarkable among the reft. 



" A Horfe, whofe Mafter was a Spark 
That had a Place in Woodftpck^VavK 
And lo?'d to ki(s a Wench iW dark» 

Believ'd he was a Racer» 
And fader than a Buck could By ; 
Whofe Heels were beft, forfooth wou'd try, 
And when his Mafter next came by. 

He argues thus the Gife, Sir : ao 
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Anon you have a lightfom Moon» 
The Ranger is, you know, in Town^ 
We'll bring thofe lofty Antlers down, 

ril warrant I out-run him. 
The Gamefter took him at his Word, 
The Buck was fatten d for the Boards 

a 

And in the Abfence of my Lord^ 
Who elfe but he ihould own him .> 

So up upon his Horic he gets. 

Begins the Chace, the Racer fweats, 30 

Grows weary, and the Rider frets 

To lo(e (b fair a Bargain. 
I beg you, quo' the Bead, ah'ght. 
Your Wor(hip is a monftrous Weight 
For me — ( Perhaps a Cart*korfe might ) 

To bear you is a hard thing. 

.The 
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The Hunter 's daf, and fpurs him on. 

Compels him forcibly to run^ 

Till peer, and then che Horfe, dropt dowfl, 

Well (ctv*d for his Invention. * 40 

Full tir'd and full refblv'd,^ 'tis thought. 
Of who runs beft, and who do s not. 

To make no fucute Mention* 



■9 

Thus may all fuffer, who with Envy burff. 
And on themfdves their wicked Plots rocura. 
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Ch A P* IX 

U^el^emiftm Chapter, nortothis,^ 
Our wAle Arguments muH mfst 
Acertnin^uppyy andanjfs 
Together livdffi R b n a e d fajs ; 
And if you'll read the Story out, 
loul then kno» what it was about. 

1"^HE W^c opntinucs to the Queen his Talc; 
^ And (eldoiA does hi$ rich Invention fail; 
Another Pidure on the Piece was carv'd , 

How aukward Servants ihould themfelves be 
. ferv'd. 

What u(age for a Itupid Fool is fit^ 
Who aims at Flattery, the Sport of Wit. 

« 

A Farmer, fomewhere, once there was,' 
Who kepc a Tuffj and aa Afs^ 

As 
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As many more have done. 
The Dog about his-i^fler kept, 10 

And duly in his Bofon^ {lept» 

And turn'd out honed jF^4xi. 



On Bacon, and on Broth tie fed, 1 

OnSuffolk Chtcihf and Barley-Bread, 
And eat the beft the Farmer had, \ 

Whofe j4fs the Favour *grudg*d : 
Then to his M^er thus he ipoke. 
Shall I be faithful to the Yoke, 
While he is fattened for a Joke, ^^ 

With that for which I drudged ? 

■ 

« 

^o, Troth, Fve tug'd and toil'd enough. 
Pray put your Oxen to the Pldiieh, 
I mean to flatter, cringe, and bow. 
And play like him, and feaft. 

So 
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Chap. ix. or, tbeFOX^ &cc 14.) 

So up he leaps, and licks his Beards 
And brays, aitd by his Hindi are heard. 
Who to cheic Matter's help zwj^d. 

And on the Lubber ieiz'd. 
They (btdy beat, iad left him bouodt to 
Itt wretched Pickle, and in Pound. 



«■■««■«■■« 
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CftAP. X. 

Idtthinks wt heat the ^eaJer cry 

WhyallthisStirahmtalJe^ 

No Matter if'tisfalfe or true, 

We mfh H ikne, at well asfok$ 

(But fuch m fomdiiy fuch me le^e it^ 

And asm tookthe Tak, mffVe tt. 

Orgiveme, Sir, if I have been coo long. 

Nor better io your preience rul'd my 
Tongue. 

A Minutes Patience more, Ipr^, 
fTwili finiih what I have to fay. 

My Farfier once in Days of Yore, 
Had almofl: fpeht his Wincer*Store, 
Ahd out he went to prog for more. 

And with him went the C a^ t. 

Both 
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Both vow'd whateyer Ludi they had* 
Tp toe the gppd alike iind.bad, lo 

Whai Fowl they picK4 up on the Pg4f 
The ]e944>i)Qs Wipb ph^ fat. 



.That neither Ibould hi? Friend beir^y,* 
But help each other 90 the Way. 

' Not far they xm before tke D o g f , 
With flue and Cry purfu'd the Rogues, 
O're HUIs anfl Dales, and dirty Bogs, 

Much Peril fure befel 'em . 
For what with Sweat, and what with Fear, 
Tve heard roy Father often fwcar, *o 

The very'ft Mungrel Puppy there, 

AL^gue^hind, mightfmcll *enj. 
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Then M ALKi N to my Sire, you fee 
TheDangcr; run your felf, forme 

' . . . « 

I mean to dimb up yonder Tree 

And as he (aid, he did it. 
Beneath my Father had a Hole, 
Where when he had a Treafure ftole. 
And Wealth he lov'd with all his Soul. 

Securely there he hid it. ' ' 

m 



39 



TheHouNDs cameuj),SirREN ARbfUcs 
• Andleaves the Gold behind him.' 
The Traitor from his Willow cries' 

Look in, and there you'l find him. 



»■ • . , 1 . 



My Life, kind Sirs, I .beg you'l fave, 
I'f freely give you all I have. ' 
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Chap. X. or, the F 0X9 &c. Z47 

The Secret to the Foe he told. 
Who mifs'd the Fox, but found the Gold. 
Yc Travellers ! well obferve this Rule, 
Ne'rc trjift a Coward, or a Fool 40 
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Chap. XI. 

Come let him teU one Fahle more, 
*Tis all we hope he has m ftore. • 
J^ing L I o M and his Qjjem are pleas'4f 
And fo are jroM, or would at leaft, 
Fran any one hut usy wt^refure^ 
As much Jmpertiaeme endure. 
So ftnce we have the Tale hegun. 
We I e'en cwHinue't till 'tis done* 



T 



His other Story on the Frame was told^ 
In lively Figures on the t)umi(h*d Gold 



A Wolf, who eyeiy body knows, 

, - r 

^ Is greedy at his Meals, and grofs. 
Once feafted on the Carcafs 
Of H o R SK deceas'd, and by ill Luck, 

■ 

A Splinter in his Weazon (luck. 

The 
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Tlie Bone reiqaining in his Throaty ^. 
No DoAor dar d to pull it our» 

As Matters went ^ hard Cafe. i q 

E*en M "^ who plies about the Town, 
For Pradice, and coulci pick up none, 
Refus'd to meddle with the Bone, 

Tho' double Fees Wjere ofier'd ; 
The C R A N E in Phyfick but a Quack, 
pis Knowledge, and his Length of Neck, 

To do the Bufineiiprofler'd. 

The Patient gapes^ and down his Throat, 
He thrufts his Bill, and pulls it out. 

Demanding then his Fees. xq 

YouRafcal, quo'theWoLP, begone, 
'Twas well I let your Neck alone. 
Which after thou hadft got the Bone, 

I might have inapt with ^fe ; 

Nq 
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No grambling, Sinab, get you down. 
And tlianK m<5 on your Knees. 

A grateful Pcrfon was the Wolf, and fo 
The high Reward thcScrvice of the low. 
Thefe artful Figures oh the round wasfeen. 
Of the rich Glafs intended for the Qjjccn. 30 
Curft be the Robber, Whom I then believ'd, 
Honcft like me, but now amundeceiv'd. 
May Heav*ii reveal Cto clear my righteous Soul) 
Who kill'd my Friend, and who thcTtcaCire ftole. 



Chap. 
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tJiext R B N A % » puts the i^ing in imd, 
JfSmp to bis Sire be once »as hruL 
JpoSUrlyTrrfeJlktt be, 
Js famd as Maurus now ijiay be. 
1%e ^t^be curdy but tbat waspafly 
J ^eed forgotten in tbe laH i 
His banging, and a mcked Son, 
Spoifd aU the good tbat be bad done, 

NO Wonder, that amongft your vaft Affairs, 
Your Majcfty forgets his private Cares, 
nee when infededby the Plague, you lay. 
The lazy DoSors whom y©u kept in pay, 
Defpair' d cafave you, till my Father came, 
Afid. brought the Cure, and won immortal Fame* 
No Pedant juft come up to Town, from School. 
No formal fop nor *Pothccarics Tool, 

No. 
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Nor of himfelf, nor of his Travels fuIJ, 

Like ^erpo drovfGt, nor like Gams dull ; lo 

Not Fav'riccs flattcrM, nor prcfcr'd a-Side» 

And iioAe with biin, foe W90C pf M^oey dyU 

No little ways to gee a Name, he'd cake. 

As Garth as knowing, and as karn^d al^ Drakel 

Your grave Phyficijfls gave tljeir Mqnarcb o^rCf 

Their Art was fpemc, and tili9f 9^d wcice of> 
more; 

Ev'n theq my^ Father wbis Hctkbi ttCtet'd 
Our King« and to the Nations gayetheic JU>rd. 
Nor with cooljulips he your Fever quench'4 
Nor with abominable Potions drench'd^ lO 

To cram their Files, by 'Pothecaries brib'd : 
But a warm LivQr of a W o lf prefcrifo'd^ 

Sevcn.3ummcrs was his Age to he, or more. 

•' .. . ' ' 

Thon 1 6 G R I M, I am fafe, for miae is tour. 

Your Age, my Father to the W o i- f tcpli'd, 

Wc Better, when you're opea'd, ihall decide : 

Th# 
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The Tjiith wc'I foon difcovcr when you re dead. 

Your G)rp{c difledcd, and your Body flead. 

- » 

Your Wof Ihip*s Skin, my Science thinks ft meet,^ 

To put tot Pigeons to my Patient's Feet. 30 

Forth then the Butcher his not Liver pluck'd. 

The Fle(h you fwallow'di and the Blood you 
fuck'd, 

Lufty, and well you rous'd your drooping Head, ^ 

And Royal Honoyrs to my Sire decreed ; 

In Pomp and Purple to the College born. 

He took his Place, and was your Doctor fworn : 

To him you gave the Medal and a Chain, 

Yet, what do I by his Preferment gain i 

The Titocs, (foigive me. Sir J are alter'd fince. 

The Wife, and learned, were then about their 
Princa 40 

who were iieen of late to rife. 

Are thofe who profeaite (he Icarn'd and wife. 

Plain 
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Phun Satyr (conlctous of their Guilt) they fear^ 
And war with KeaS>h, and with Wit, declaie. 

.' * • • 

Now, may a Beaft for Cbrdid Gold be gccat^ 
Have Pow'r and Placa, and any Thing but Wic 
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Chap. XIIL 

!n>e Vox his ovmgaod Deeds declares, 
Ms Service to the Thnme, 

Sir isQKiMsFices and the Beak's 
Hi thunders in the Monarch's Ears, 
And thus would hide his own* 

The Voxisiy his Ipoes accusdy 

SutwhenhisFoesprerf<ttl, 
JnFapourall, ths^ng abusd, 

Jnd out ofFaivour rail, 

Js late a Man we know full welL 

At Onurt did louMy roar 
'At Places, yet the firH that fell, 

Hetocky andfaidnomore, 

My dear dear Countrymen/arewel, 
Tve mw another Tale to teU^ 
^ut if i^mn ip?ottldhe out, 
^lieve, agm Tl come about, 
And rattle as before. 

The 

/ 



'NJ ym\ 



^ '?'""'■ ^"TiF^ 



15^ TbtjCra/tji Cuirtieri, 



km 



T 



HE Monarch Lion* 
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Wc haie undcD 
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What Mifchief you have done, but nc're what 

Good. 

Our Heralds we've confuloed, and have fou^d 

Your Houfe is only for Deceit renowned.. 

Thieving; and Treachery, they teli us, tun 

- » 

From Father, in your Family, CO Son. 

If all chat every Body fays, is true, 

D — — ;— ^'s as good a Gentians^ as you. 

I Jare not to my Spv'reign thus r^ly,. 

Or elfe rd give your Heralds* Sir, diel^ip. lo 
Your Royal Self was of another Mind, 
And to your Slave, have formerly been kind. 
Far be 't from R ek a r d, fttered Sir, eo bring 
This, as an Inftahce, to .upbraid my Kiftg. 
Time was, from Conqjueft, when your Armies 



came. 



Youi Spirits wafted with the Toils of Fame. 



The 



Ch^p. xm. ctf the F X^ Sec 257 

The Wolf atid me^ you in a Foreft met. 
Prepared the Pkinder of the DajF to eat, 
A Share your Majefty wmid farm have bought ; 
With Pcrtl.quo* the W o 1 ?, the P i o wascaughc^ 
Tm lotbto felt it, fince it coft us dear* xo 

The Pbrk's our own, and we feive none to fpare. 
With gentle Words I footh'd him to fubmic. 
And for his Gdkt to give the King a Bit. 
Soon as the Rafcal had the Mony ta*n. 
He grudg'd, and wou'd havefhatch'd it back again. 
The King cnifag*d to vindicate his Right, 
Had (lain the Glutton^ btit he (caj^'d by ffight. 

Again, and readily your Slaves obey. 

You bade us both attend you to your Prey. 30 

A C A L F we caught, and 'twas a pretty Tit, 

Faccen'd foe Sale, and for the Shambles fie. 

To me 'twas left the Plunder to divide, 

I gave to you, *and to my Queen a Side ; 

S Th* 
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The Princes on the Lights and Liver fed. 
And I s G R I M greedily difpatch'd the Head s 

« 

To me the Feet (a little Portion) felt. 
On wfaicb, content, I made a hearty Meal* 
Pkas'd with your Carver; you demand to know 
Who taught me, and I own'd the W o l f my Foe^ 
Kor envy'd him his jail Delert and Pcaife, 41 
Nor by his Merit wcfuld my Fortune raife ; 
Nor trumpeted myfelf, my proper Fame, 
Nor when 1 got, refused to fhare the Game. 
WhilelsG R I M and theB e a r the Weak devour 
Infult die People, and abufe yoot Pbw'r. 



So (poke the Fo x— Yet all the Senate 
Or deaf, or what he laid, a Fable deem'd. 
Rude Marmurs thro' the great Ailembly ran. 
Then R I N A R D rofe-^ And io a Heat began. 50 



Who 
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Who dar^ defame me, or afl^mM Lie; 
To War, and mortal Combat, I defie. 
He chat has wronged me, if he.does me rigbc^ 
Will prove his Scandait or accept the Fighc* 
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Thmp yttr about, animw 'tis plM 
The Fox will come m 9ltt^ agm. 
The . I^ing lih other Folh *pfMn 
lOiJposd to fet them by the Ears, 
iBeafts by the Sword, andfo Md Men] 
decide their Controverfies then* 
Ev'n Heroes, if they charted toffy 
J golden Locky orfparkUng Eye, 
iBelieVd, to y indicate the Fair, 
2^r Man they ougk, nor ^aji tofpa^e I 
Sut at their Sabre's ^oint to ftwey 
She only Md de/erVe their Love, 

King L I o N — To the Fo X at lafl: we yield* 
And granc you the juQ; Trial of the Field: 
All partial Prejudice (hall be rcmov*d, 
We'el deem you guiklcfs,till the Crimes are prov'd. 
Or let your Foes their Witncfles produce. 

Or try't by Arms, if they the Law refufe. 

Thanks 
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Thanls to my Licgc, the Combat, Sir, I pray, 
Ipor bow can I be fafe aiiother Way .> 

My Friend's no more, his Murder's laid to me, 

> 

The Chaplain dead— How elfecan I be free ? lo 
Thisurg'd the Traitors, or they ne're had thought 
To load my Innocence with fuch a Fault. 
Thanks to my Liege, that I ftjall clear my Fame, 
Or die to judifle my injur'd Name. 

• * • * 

Blood cries for Vengeance, 't will be found in Time, 
Wh» did it, and, how much I (corn tbe Crime. 



The King to R s n a R b— • Thou art free to go 
To feek the Trea(ure, and the Truth to kiiow. 
All Officers to help thee we'l command, 1 9 

Our Servants Khali be thin«, with Heart and Hand. 
Wilds, quo* the Fox, and Forefts 11 explore. 
The Midland Provinces, and fpreadingShoar. 

$ 3 Nor 
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Nor parching Heat will fear, nor biting Froft, 
"ITo find the Jewels, andch^PidiirfsloQ. 



Then IsGa iM^ 
dure. 



(Who op longer CQuid eof 



To {ee the Villain in his Fraud (ecuce) 
What are you mad, my Sovereign Lord, to (^ve 
So lewd a Rebel, and to truft a Knave. 
To dreadful Dangers you your Realms expQfe, 
To Murders, Robberies, and fqnncr Woes. 39 
The Thief with other Treafons I can charge. 
And prove 'em, if you give me time at large. 
Or, fince Tm challenged to the Field, I dare 
The guileful Coward, and accept the War* 
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Book IV; 

FOOLS Athtns fiw with PleaHire on the 
Stage. • 
And Rtm bdield *em.in the ficred Pago* 
Rtme great in Arts, in Eioipience and Wit, 
In Arms, in Poh'cjr, in all Things great. 
In cv'ry Age (bme Genius chore did rife^ 
And War declared wich Folly, and with Vice. 
Lmiliui (ird: his biting Satyrs (hew'd. 
And ffirace, while he flattered, lafli'd the Proiffll, 

Next, futioMsJitveffal to rage began, 

A Beaft he painted, and he call'd it Man. lo 

We faintly copy him, and turn the Jefl:, 

'A 

Man we have painted, and we call it Beaft. 
Sat^r fince chang'd, a ftrumpet-MuCe is grown; 
A iilchy Libel, or a lewd Lampoon : 

S4 Or 
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Or £u^ious Scandal, or Fanactck Rage» 
The Pre(s deliaciches, and cocni|is the Stage. 
Plain Truth they tellyou, may ill Blood cceats: s 
ToiaihtbeFav'rice, JscottwehtheSltioe. 
Malice, in this poor Fable, wiUioveac 
Names, fortbefieafts, the Poet nererineaQt.- %9 
But if his Charadet liy f omine hits. 
If his Bead's Hide a human Figure fit& 
If Truth fmcerely cold, ch6 bad ofletids^ 
The jud and fober will be Hill his Friends. 
The fober arid the juft ftiall judge his Caule» 
To thcfc he Icaveshis Poem» and the Laws. 
This fide, nor that he partially prefers. 
He courts no Fav'rite, and no Fadion fears ; 
Nor thinks himfelffo wife by what be fays. 
This Party to provoke, or that to pleafe. 30 
For as he wou'd n tchofe who fidl defpifej, 

, He (corns as much to flatter fuch as rife. 

, ' . • • . • . • I . • . ' .' " «. 
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AU fiery Zealots he abhors, and thole j 

Whom Envy joyn d, or Interefi;, with our Foes ; 
And if in any Tfaing he does esccd, 
*Tis loving Hich as wilh his Country well. 

V 

Let Slaves the Fortunate and Great carefs,' 
And Penfions, (if chey canJI and Pods pollels. 
Falfe mercenary Patriots^ let them pcaife, 39 
Their Intereft to enlarge, and croud their Plays. 
Ungrateful to their JPrince, his Deeds condemn, 
Whofe Glory was their Wonder, and their Theme. 
But Want, tfaey (houkl n't to excufi: it, pleadt 
Nor Promifes of Gold, nor future Bread* 

Anu^hlePlea, and thofe, we fear« 
That Cell their PcaiTes, fell em mudi toodear. 
The Muie wants little, it the Man is wife. 
And Avarice was ne'te a Poets Vice 
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Chap. I, 

ARGUMENT. 

Tht W o L r Us cruel Char^ hegm^ 
A Sre Atcomt </ R i n a i. i>*i Shu: 
l£s Caufe the better tofupportf - ] 

A Cuchld proyes bimfeifmCom, 
With him the Matter's fwneurbatworfe^ 
There feems no ^mifor a Divorce | 
And no Elopement in the Cafe, 
But whu was darUy was to Us Face, 
The fotto flay his lawUfs Gamey 
At Dtfaimmtage caught the Dame, 

TH E Judgesiac — The King above the reft. 
Sir I s G R I M thus his Grievances expreft* 
May't pleafe your Majefty ; By vile Deceit 
The Rafcal has abvi\*d my loyal Mate : 
Ev n in my Prcfence, he debauch'd my Spoufe, 
49ctfixt his Antlers 09 my honed Brow's. 

If 
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If Face cefolv'd a Cupkold I fhould be, 
Gods ! wasjthece none to do die Tckk, but he ? 
One WinKr, to my Houle, the Letcher came. 
And tempted me to Fifli, and ask'd my Dame; lo 
Good ftore of Gudgeons^ are in yonder Pool, 
My Wife went with him, like an eafie Fool ; 

I fioUow^d after, and in time! came. 
To fee, alas! tho* not prevent my Shane. 
Madam, quo* R a n a r d, you mud wet your Toe. 
Nor flinch at ftoCt, nor be afiiaid of Snow. 
Fjdi in that Hole, 11 warrant you have luck ; • 
So down (he leap'd, and in the lee was (luck. 
How qpuldmy Lady then her Honour favev 
Nor paflively admit the filthy Slave. %o 

Too eafily hp work'd his wicked Will, 
4nd fledmy Vengeance, : and he flies it Ml 
My Lady iKcpt, and mightily took on, . 
T^ Rogue infiiiced that theil>qed was done ; 

And 
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And pointing widi bis Fingers at his Brows, 
He ieft me to rdievc my tnjat'd SpoTiie : 
So frozen, and withlce (b gircabouc. 
That mudi I bad to do to get her ooc 
I fear'd my Labour, and my Love would fiiU, 
When ibrth I pulTd her, but (he loft bee Tail 19 
The Noife the Neig^Vriog Villages alatm^. 
And out thePtaCuitscame upon us arm'd* 
This the moft anxious Trouble oimy lAfy, 
A weary'd Body, ?ad a wounded Wife. 

t 

What Hope, that wecOuld both efcape by FUgbr« 
Or I defend us by my fii^le Might i 
Bruis*d, beaten, we retreated ftom the foq. 
And all this Honour to the Traicor owe. 
O King, confider ; what I fay is tm^ 
Confider then widi whom you ha?eto da ^ 
A Thief, a&olAdultW, and a Cheats* 
WhatMiifihic^ may lie not, if£iv*d, eomimc? 
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If R i N ▲ I. D canget clear ofthlt, 
ToH tyrant k is * hH^r-piece, 
The matter s pirn I the patient '^eaf^ 
Mmfelf has CuckoUm cmfeft. 
Stub overt AUsf he/ajifhefam, 
Ai Jarve for EviJenee in Lam ^ 
And yet jumlfee the Wight's no more 
Confounded than he i»as before i 
iB^r turnd it with a Jeft afide^ 
TiortrMfomdity nordtnyd. 
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ING Lion (agclyta the Wolf replies. 
Your Lady's we believe, dilcreec aod 

To»what (he ftjrs, wcl readily give Ear, 

Yet Reward, as the taw requires, nraft hcsif . 

Sir I s c R I nr is indeed a prieeions Blade, 

A pretty Speech the noble Knight has made. 

By 
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By Statute hes aOickold, quo* tbe Fox, 

As touch as Mac — ^— d, or Brother Cox. 

The Fai3 was this ; his Wde I would have uught 

How Gudgeons might with Eaie, and Jacks be 
caught. 1° 

The ftubbooiDameoe'ce minded whaclfiud,. 
But in (he fous'd, and ^ke a Fool (he fped. 
' In Mud and Ice ihe waded to her Chin ; 
Hard to getout, aseafie to get in. 
I help'd her what 1 could- The Wo 1 9 was (7' 
And curs'd and fwore, and threatn'd I (hpu'ddie,| 
Thar, guiltleis as I was, 'twas Time to fly* 
His own rude Bellowings, and Madam's GnMoti 
Raised the next Village, and alarmed the OownS' 
'Tis likely, were it true, the Sot would tell, 29 
His Wife has in a Comer u$'d mc well ; 
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The Dame's my 0>tt(io, Sir, and if I cou'd. 
D'ye chink I'd meddle with my Flefli and Blood . 
^c IsGRiM with his Forehead may be free. 
But never lee him lay his Horns to me. 

The Wight grown weary of an old Intrigue, 
his Miftre is, who with Vengeance big. 
Thus rattles in his Ears— '* You bcaftly Knave, 
Your vile A(&ult, and wicked Lufl: I wave. 
Once at our Well, as I my Water drew,. 30 

Whom,' in the Bucket, had I got but you ? 
lask'd, afi^ghted, what you did below, 
A Fiihing, you repli'd, and told me how; 
You pleafantly had fpent an Evening there. 
And Eels and C^awfifh were your Worlhip's Fare : 
You knew my Mouth wou'd waiter at the Bait, 
So down I went to lee what I could gee. 
The Rafcal promised while I fifli'd below. 

To guard my Pitcher, and obfervethe Foe. 

Yet 
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Yet when die Pba(aacs {Cda in the Van) 40 
Appraacb'd, away chenivble Cowud ran ; 
NorgaTC mcNotioe, who amid the ftrife. 
Thro* Difficukks dir^ came offwich life* 

Tm (bny, (aysciie Fox, ic fo fidl out. 
Your lady (hip may patch your battei'd Snouts 
One large enough, you eafity may flnd^ 
But, Madam, howl you do to pacdi bdiind •> 
Confidering \Hiat s bdiind, and what's befoft. 
You fhott d have minded your Polleciocs m ore : 
Your Tail was both for Ornament and Uie,. 
And the worft Umb> a Lady Wo l p can Uilft. 

y _ 

Sec, Sir, (ays I s g r i m, fee the Villain's Way 
Accudora'd on his Cullies thus to play. 
To me or mine, when he hasMifchief donc^ 
He grins, and fets his feUow Scoffers on : 
Full well he knows the Place, the Minuic when. 

And who the Sco0ers were, and what I neaa . 

Chaf. 
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C H A P^ III. 

Hbe /(7»^ dnd Tarliameht appar 
i>ifpos'd^ the Critninal to hear, 
Jttdkiis/atisfydfasttfell'y 
The Sto^y he has made to tell: ~ - 
His Fraud the better to difgui/e, 
Some Truth be mkiglei mth his Lies: 
As Idte mth Grumblers 'twas the Fajhton^ 
He's free itnth Is<3i.iM'i ^piitation; 
At tiubs be does n% nor Cabals y 
Clandeftmeiy difperfe Us Tales ^ 
But tho the ^ight has got a 'Place, 
He proves his *t(ogries to his Face, 



w 



Hit Booby, in his own Difgrace, wouy 
name 



A Bafiners, whicK (hould make him blufh fof 
ihame. 
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This Scoffing. Sir, this Mifchief he pretends. 

Long i^nce befel him, when we Both were 
Friends. 

Thro Saxon Forcfts, and oVc MifnUn Plains 
We went, and plunder d as we went, the Swains; 
A Cave, the Glutton on a Mountain fpied. 
There's Prog within it, let us iearch he cried ; 
He long'd, and ran at evVy thing he (aw. 
Yet ne're could fill his ever-craving Maw. lo 
Of all Your Slaves the moik voracious Beafl, 

Two more fuch Cormorant s^ would ,ftarve the 

reft ; 

Not Moreton did his Mutton, thus devour: 
tiis Greedy Paunch will ever keep him Poor. 
I knew him hungry, and to fet him on, 
A Prize^ Sir I s c r i m, we ihall feaft anon ; 
Watch You, li fee if any one's at home. 
And if there s Vidualsifl theHoufe, havefomc. 

Agreed^. 
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Agreed, fays Lsgrim, 11 attend you hcrci 
AodLXoon be with you, if I like Your Fare. lO 
I went, and found a Beldam at the Cell; - 
As O^ightful/at'il^ejuft had roie from Hell; 
Twas Madam MorkRy, and about the Luga. 
Six Infant Monfters at her ^able Dugs. . 
The Fop her Husband^ had befides z Mifsj 
Vain of her . Perfon, yet as Foul as this. 
The Brats affrighted, on the Stranger flar'd, i ^ 
And the Witch curs'd to fee her Children fcar'dj 

s 

Whom thus I flattered ; for my Unkle faid 
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Good Words coft nothing, but we Pay for 
Bad : ' .30 

I beg you. Madam, by your Youthful Charais, 

By thofc Dear Creatures in Your Lovely Arms, 

Pity a Wanderer, to my wants he kind. 

For Pity, always is with Beauty joined. 

Strait was her Table, to receive me, (pread, 

T % And 
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And out fhe brings, the very Be({ (he had r 
A Meal I miuic.^ad Madam ivou^t me Icbie 
To carry to rby Wik and Sons at home : 
I th^nk'd her for kei Charity/ Vith Tears> 
And rwdfte» as^betiAd in Dutyi to be Hers. 40 
The Meat to 1 ^ o r i m, w hen we met, I gave, 
And, Gendemeny ydci ^ what thanks I have; 
The Glutton (laid, and Ask'd me when I came, 

What ' Houfe flic kept, and bow I lik'd the 
Dame» 

Her Houfe is not fo tempting as her Cheer, 

Quoth I> nor is the Lady over-Fair; 

I can't incourage you to go : You 1 find 

Her Fade is (barce ^ Ugly as her Mind ; 

Vet if you'i try, I tell you this before. 

You muft hoc HcStot thcre^ my Friend! oot 
roar: 5^ 



Your 
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l^our Suit, jo Civil Language muft be told, 
For rrn tmflaken; or the Jade's a Scold. 
Away he trots ; and, as the Fool drew near/ 

Blefs me ! be cried. What Monfter have we 
here ; 

Tell me. Good Fury, are the Brats I fee. 

Some Fiends Produdion, or belong to Thee ? 

Qods ! were they mine, to Breed 'em I Ihould 
Icorn ; ' . 

But Drown 'em all like Kittens, foon as Born* 

Ye Foul*mouth'd Villain, fays the Hag, be gonc# 

Thy Wife can (hew thee Uglier of thy own; 60 

Beads of more Worth, and other Parts than thine. 

Think Better Words are due to Me and Mine. 

The Fax, Your humble Servant, Sir, Ihe means. 

Who heard her Complement, behind the Scenes. 

•j^he W o L F — You old Abominable Slut, 

J*m hungry, Houfwife, fee your Vittals out, 

T 3 To 
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To keonel with your Puppies, G)aie, you Bead, 

And thank me that I deigq to be your GucQ:. 

To Baccle I s g a i m and the Beldam go. 

And Word for Word flic givesf, and Blow far 
Blow; 70 

Her Sons too, join d s^nd made their Party goodi 

And dearly Is grim paid, for being rude. 

you fee. Sir, had the Griping Beaft been Wife, 

Or hearken d to a Friends fincere Advice, 

r 

The Scoffing and the Scuffle he was in 

* 

(His Ho(le(s unprovok'd) had never been. 
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Chap. IV, 

Svr 1 8 G R. 1 M gives the Fox the Lfe, 
AnA ends his Speech with a Defie-, 
'To Combat dire, his Foe he dares, 
j4nd thence en/ue Di/aflrous Wars, 
So Nations, in tieroick Song, 
When Armies have difputed Umg, \. , 
Two Doughty Champions choo/e to fight ^ 
And he that Conquers, has the ^ght. 
The Story on his Death depends, 
Down dropi the-^ight, and fo it ends » 
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Hen IsGRiM raging with Refcncmcnc 
rofc. 



This Bufinefs, R e n a r d, wc mufl end with 
Blows, 

I fcorn to fcold, and wear my Father's Sword, 

To right my Wrongs, and juftifie my Word, 

T4 As 
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As a Good Knight^ my Glove I throw thee there 

A Traitor^ Thee to deadly Combat dare, 

*. 

Thy Cunnings to my Honeft Caufe (hall yield, 
Trick will not (erve a Coward in the Field. 
The Fox, who knew the Foe's (uperior Might, 
To Hang was equally averfe, or Fight. lo 
Yet fince he mufl:^ the one or other choofe; 

r 

I 

He thought the Battle better than the Noofe. 

His Condud, with Sir Is g rim's Courage 
wcigh'd, 

He inly fortified himfelf ; and faid, 

* ■ 

What have we here another Hackum got. 
Who boaHs how nicely he can cut a Throai* 
Your Challenge I accept, I hope anon 

To ,Cool your Heat, and bring your Mettle 
down. 

His Majcfty wc pray to view the Fight, 

And fee his Heralds do the Champioo^ Right, lo 

A ■ 

Your 
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ypur Combat w^e 9U0W; replies the King; 

And will Our Celt, attend you to the Ring. 

for Seconds to the Woxf, the Cat and 
Bear: 

For Rena«.d> to obferve that all was Fair, Q 

The Badokr and a Junior Api appear. 
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tffee Wdrrior F o x fo ^fef p^rftjisy 
And noints and arms him for the Lifts ; 
^roVtfim re^ijiti he makes ^ 
let apprehending "Danger ^ p?akes. 
Qjteen Con fort bids him, as a Friend} 
On Martial ToUqf depend , 
And tells him^ if his Strength fhotdd fail, 
!By Tricking how he might prevdL 
She feems this Counfel to adtfoncey 
From Sifter Mamtcnon of Ftance» 
To pUa/e her Culljf; who declares 
For Fraud and Treachery in Wars, 
His Heroes /he Mows to run. 
When ere they are not Ten to One ; 
Nor till 'tis bought, t' attack a Town,' 
To fave the Honour of the Crown. 
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HE Battle fix*d, the Time appointed fet. 

The Fox's Neighbours to advife him 
met ; 

Old 
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Old Mother Monk Y anexp^riencd Dame* 
And the <^een s Majefty, to Council came ; 
Firft Lady Ape her (age Opinion gave. 
The Queen exhorts him to be Wife and Braye ; 
From Spells to free 'em, and infernal Charms^ 
Your Ordinary ought to blefs your Arms. 
Go Fading to the Field ; the Stomach full. 
The Body's heavy, and the Soul is dull: lo 
To fight, your Englijh Soldiers fancy't .beft, 
With Belly full pf Beef, but that's a Jeft. 
Your utoipfl: Cunning, R b n a R d, you mud ufct 
'No way to Conqueft, no Advantage lofe ; 
Shave, Noint, and when you're ready for the Fray, 
Rum round the Lift, and keep the Foe in play;; 
Rerain your Urine till you pifs a Pool, 
Then wet your Tail, and dafli it on the Fool'; 
Duft in his Eies, upon the Water fling, 
I'l wanant, if 'tis like my own. Will fting. zo 

Then 
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Lowly our Hero couJiis Mafter bows^ 
Thanks his good Wiflies, and his Royal Spoufe. 
Next I s G R I M^ foaming with inveterate Rage, 
Advances^ followed by the Cat his Page; lo 
He bragg'd (b much before the fight begun, 
That all believ'd poor R b n a,r d 's BufineB done. 
Our Knights within the Lift, the Madhal puts, 
The Croud difperfes, and the Poftern ihuts ; 
Then Madam Monky to her Friend, be fure 
Remember what was faid, and all's Secure. 

Courage, and Conqueft, quo' the Queen ; the 
Knave 

Swears 'tis Her Beauty that mud make him 
Brave; ^ ^ 

And in Her Prefence if he dar'd to fly, 19 

With Torrurc he dcferv*d, and Shame to Die. 
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'Arms and the ^aH we mem to fingy 
Who got the ^ter in the f^ng. 
The Fox his Artificer trieSj 
And I s6 K, I M m^ Strength relies • 
But Stret^th, to Cunning muH fuhmit; 
And Cm age often yield to Wit* 
As oft in Fields of LincolnsJnn, 
A Cornifh Strippling you have feen, 
0*re YorkfhiVc Loon a lofty Blade, 
Triumphy and fling him ore his Head, 
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O T ^ixot, famous in Rotnahtick Tale, 

Nor Ralph, nor Hudibras in Coat of 
Mail, 

More Conduct: than the Fox, more Courage 
ihew'd; 

^ Nor fought {b long and (pilt (b little Blood. 

Difadrous Ads we Sing ; of Knocks and Blows, 

And Deeds offenfive to the Sight and Nofe. 

For 
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For if a Champion has been Cudgel'ti well, 
*Tis no greac Wonder, ^uld he diance to fmelf 



I '! ' 



The Wolf, came tbariag on th^ fo% \vho' 
flies. 

Runs round che Circle, and totiri; iHm,cr£tt\ id 

He Pifles dn hit Tail vx prq^er Place, 

And throws it in his AdTeHaries Face :' 

Thus the Queen counfel'd i But Sit I s <s r i iJi 
feiz'di 

And (brely, whea he dughr )il& Toe, diftreft. 
He kicks, he thumpSt he holds him in his TeccK< 
And Rbnard is in mortal F6ar of Death, 

* 

No Hope for him remains, to gain by StriB:; 
Down Cowardly he falls, and begs fot Life 
With Hands uplifted, arid a Flood of Tears; 
Yet while he prays for Mercy, he defp^irs. lo 
Your Friend I beg you. Noble Isgrim lave: 
By your Dear Mother in l^r (Uent Grave, 
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ty Hcdv*ti I piay yoti, i>y tM Sai«b au>Vel; 
By eveiy diing you tiohour IM^, die lot<^ 
A p(^ unyf/py Wceteh, ^ pif^ fave, 
iirho vows tumrdf 6eetfta% ydoe Shy^, 
Viiiin a^ thoii art, riqr P^^t <^o implore, 

'tis paft, qiiotb I§ORi^, thovi fhalc chdt rid 
mote; 

h fiee tha WbM d^ fiich d. hsxhikk Btitft. s^ 

Arid Rdvfiis 6n thy Cdr^ aiaid Oms fM\ fealt ; 

TUy Wife hex Spoikfe, chy Sons cbei^ Ficher ilaia 

^haiU r«^ Unbttritd on ch« fteigkVring Plain. 

Or tfar6#tf CO f«c4 the Monftets of cbe M^ 

t^e (aid — And v^l^e ^e fpoke, th<s WigNB' 
perceir'd 



A way CO puniih hiini, aind f)e relie^M ;' 
Then boldly he agaan renew'd ch^ War; 
And <au^ him by:4hte PsKrc he Icafl: could (p^fe!< 
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Unlucky 
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Unlucky was his hold, and grip'd his Foe; 
Who puljl*d and vehin'd, but whining wouid n't do: 
His Threats he faw, his Cutfes wete in vain, xo 
And ftriviog to get out increased his pam ; 
Faft Reward held him, and^fo long, he bore 
The Rack, his Bowels could retain no morc^; 

^ m 

But fpite of Decency and future Shame, 
He vents his Rage; and out his Vengeance came* 
Shot backward on the Company and Ck)urt 
A Shower oblcene, their Poi(ba and their Sport. 
With' burning Spices and Perfumes, the ¥air 
Attempted, if they could, to fcent the Air ; 29 
The Ladies from their Seats, the Gallants (hrunkf 
So Heiliihly the vanquifli'd Hero dunk. ' 
The King no longer could the Smell endure. 
His Queen befpatter'd, and his Throne impure. 
He bids the Heralds thro' the Martial Field 
Proclaim, Itiat I s c r i m did to R b n a r p yield- 

The 
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The Wolf forLibertyp ccmfeCs'd hia Shame, 
And Bards made Ballads on the F o x 's Fame. 



Chap. VIII. 

The I^ng of IBeafts cmnmands a Teace, 
That Feuds and Gvil difcord ceafe ; 
A Idejfage tQ the flights he fends y 
And bids 'eaty by the F a% d, he Friends, 
A ^eace is madey and mat hy chance 
No better proye, than that mth France, 
Whofe Idaflety like an Henefi Man, 
breaks only eyery League he.can -y 
For Teace effeminates the Srtsvey 
And makes a ^bel of a Slape, 
So Tyrants with Ambition bUnd, 
Abufe the ^Ujfmgs of Mankind, 
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Gain the Monarch of the Woods commands 
Stn& Siknce, thro' bis loud Tumukuoui 



Bands; 
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The PrR D is diofen to coadide Che Wtfr, 
And chos hb M&ft^'s^PkibKe «o ^kchue; 
To You, Vidorious Rknard, fiift I bring 
A Wceath of Conqucft, born oik Vidor Kio^ 
A Triumph in youc Honour he deaees. 
And Wills, to croMm ic» chat you (ign the Peace.' 
The Foe, quo' Rt n a r d, I have fore d to yields 

And. Right is mitae, and (he dilpatod Field ; io 
To Triumph too is mine, a VidofsName, 
And mote, the GI<My co taxedcaac'd my Fame; 
Yet humbly let ne of iny<King iotreat. 
That boch^ may v^faac is pttfl:^ to day foiga; 
That none prefiime, infoldngly, to name 
Or who was overcome^ or overcame : 
That IsGRiM to his Seat may be reftor'^. 
And the juft Favour of our Gracious Lord. 
So Gen'rous Conq'rours in the chafe of Fame^ 
Ne're conquer to infulc the Proud, but tamift, nd 

A 
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A Thoufand Friends, he never faw before^ 
Fawn on the VifStQt now the Battle's o're; 
Ev'n thofe who Voted to condemn him, now 
Their Lives af|4 Fortunes at his Service vow. 

In long Proce^on cq th.e Cqurt they march 

» 

Thrat* ]Um)PS of Soldji<;rs, and a lacker'd Acch ; 
The Yottdftco RfMA R n Spt^ of Tciu^pji fmg; 
ilind Hill and Dale with U P4jii's sing; 

4 V 

lo Fi^mi — King and Senate ciy, 

lo Fiffmd — All the Croud reply. 30 

The ^0%, fQfurniiig firom (h$ Glodous FkU, 

Dow*4 to bis P^et^ and to ch^if Mopudi kii$»erd/ 

Who gently cais'ik him from the Ground, and Gad, 

Your Foe in Triumph you have Nobly led. 

Your Wrongs are righted; give the WoLFybur 
Hand; 

I bad the War, and qow the Peace oonmnod 

U 3 Chaf.' 
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Chap. IX. 

Jf Fortune flatters and is I^ind^ 
4 multitude of Friends you I find y 
!But when the JtU begins to fromij 
your Friend/hip none of 'em will omt : 
Xet if youf Sun again fhouU p?'mej 
A Vinner and a Bask of Wine, 
For pafi D\fgraces makfS amends. 
And tbej 're agcm, Zmr Worthy JFrifn^, 

TO what Your Majefty is pleas*d to Will, 
You'l iSnd me, (ays the Wight, bliedicnt 
milj 

Be Witoefs) I s g r i m, to my King declare, 
[ReQejaiog] iiavc I hcighcned youc defpair ; 
Ev n I, as ill as you dcfervc it, grieve, 
Ydur Friends fo bafely can their Patron leave ; 

So 
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So are all Friends, and ever will be ib, 
They'l flatter you, while Wealth and Favour flow. 
Flow Wealth and Favour, for when thcfc are gone* 
Your Friends and Flatterers will follow (bon: 

' / 

illl love to (aii - before a (hii)ing Gale^ 1 1 

JLike Jo VLER 's Brethren in an Ancient Tale^ > 

\ - * » 

A Man, a Juftice of the Peace, 

"^ ■*• For by his Equipage, we guefi 
His Worfhip could n'c well be le(s; 
Of Dogs a Keiifiel kept; 

^ ■ 

Tho* Scandal (ays, the Maanour-Lord, 
No better Keeping could dffotd 

Than Crumbs, which dropt from Dreiler- 
Board, 

Or out of Doors were fwept. lo 

U 4 QU 
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And &)r a Gammon ia (he Pot, 

w * 

]Leapt up, and feiz'd it jbotling hoc. 
Than Cook -or Sculloi quicker ; 



S I 



The Wenches rav'd, as G>oks wiO do. 
The Pudding after in they threw 
On ' JowLER 's Bacji and Buttocja too. 
And flay'd liim with the Liguor. 



t«- it .>k* ' * K i{ 



His Brechvdq <waiciiig at the Oate, 
The Gammon faw, and blefs'd his Fate, iq 
And thus to one another chat; 
Old JowLER is in Favour. 

J-et 's flatter him, ^uoth one, and try. 
If liy his bitercft, you and f 
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Can 
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Can gee a Model by the by ; 
I bugely Itfcp the Savoor. 



Then Jovlir makes this Noble %eech. 
Pray, Gentlemen, behold my fiteech; 
1 &ney k may cure youc hch 
To gee a Hoc); of fiacoa 40 

Befs threw the Pudding, Pot and Platter, 
And burnt my Bum with boiling Water, 
And worie I fear, had boen the matter. 
If liap}y I 'd been caluen. 

Js this^ they ay, the Fav'rite Dog, 
^is like we Mkt Sat the Ro^ue ; 
This « c*nt the Raicals only Crim e, , 
Hel <ectaifi^ be hang'd in time. 

W ^gciidyihun fuch Friends as chefc, 

Aai only flrivc my King-and Hcav'n to plcafc 

Chap. 
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Chap. X« 
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!Bjf «^4t i^<« happen dj we pre/me 
lott 'I hardly guifs at what *s . to come ; 
Vor tho the Fosf « eattU-proof^ ' 
ufttd hoA pod Qifalitks €nmgby 
Some People may not take it well^ 
To [u him It^ abotft the Seal ;; ' : 
They grant, his Battery and Wit, 

"May make hhri for 'a Courtier^ jk^ 

!8«r Hmejljy they fay, and Or Act 
Should recommend him U thei'M^e.- 



j^Viv 



H E King offieafts, exalted bnl»isThroae» 

In ample Sehite; When tfa6 War was 
, Aone, , . , ! . ■ . I j J 






Thus fpeaks his |»:e(t)^}Cir-; We your filaihts have 
hc^rd, ., ' 

And Reward's Wrongs,.aiidj Will his. Worth 
r(:ward; " ' ' " 

• ■ * • i A - " 

^r His 
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His Wifdom, his Experience^ and his Zeal, 
De(erve ou^ Favour, and demand the Seal ; 
To Court we call him, and Our high Affairs, 
And on his Shoulders, ea(e our Royal Cares ; 
Him we Commiifion, in Our room to fway 9 ' 
The State ; and Him, we bid the Reahns obey 9 
No murmurs at his Miniftry wel hear. 
And where he fits, believe the King is there: 
His Genius, like the Place he fillSj is large. 
And well he knows to exectite his Charge. 

He in Our Name, (hall Embaflies receive, 

» 

Him Pow'r to treat and to conclude, we give. 

To hear all Caufes, and when heard, Pecree; 

•* ' . -' 

And fuffer no Appeal from him to be : 

No Plaintif}^ at his Bar, will fue in vain. 

No Cau(e that he has judged, be judg'd again ; xo 

His Sentence is diffinicive and juft : 

We find him Tru^, and in his Care w^ truft. 
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No Bigot 119 ; 09 lazy i IxMighdcif Diqq^, 
A Burtfaed cq himfdf, and to tSuti Thcooe; 
A^ve and Hoquent, and pa the Watdi. 
Your Rights difputed, he'l with ea(e difpatd; 

His Judgment won't be bya(s*d by out Will, 
Nor Powr, not Parties tempt him tp do III; 
Stti£t to the Rules which Equity pce(cribe% 
He'l fear no Fi^Qn» and accept no Beihet jo 

Such is the Perlbn, Wc prefer to day 
To Rule, and fuch you wSX with Joy obey. 
The Senate at their Someign's Speech are mute, 
Who dares his Reafons, or his Choice difpute? 
He thinks him Honeft, and what iawcy Slave, 
Sufpeds a Minifter of State, a Knave. 



Chapi 
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'Hx fox tn fee hU loyal Spoufe, 
Jtd' ith his F4fei^ tf hit Hmfei 
ViBtrim^ to hu Cf^N)r;goM, 
(/re Jddke and his numrms Foes $ 
The Cau/e is tryd, the battle ore, 
Jnd R. I N A B. b'i Greater than before ; 
Jnd moftfy vftm a Man is ^avey 
Can fcarce UBeve he ip a i^moe, 

Jjt4m JoHf who immV fiAdm jowr Fm 
*^r Beaty nor Prejudice to Jhtw % 
The Worldy as in a Mfdem Cafe, 
Will thaik yoft hme him for, his flan 
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O U "D wc, like happy M*vitu, touch the 
Soul, 

Paffions conquer, and your Rage controul* 

To Pity, we would move the Fair and Young, 

And melt 'em down, like Metal, wi(h our 
Song! 

To 
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To {bb« the Ladies we'd compel, and figh. 
For Ah i A fad Cataftropbe is nigh ; 
Voa all {hou*d in the Poet's Trap be caught, 
Nor Onions bttter work, thdn what we 'wrote: 
So tender all ihou'd be, jind aU fb fmodth. 
We'd gain the People, and the Criticks (both, 10 
Vet thefe we fear, a Tyrant Wolf, wou d fay, 
Is a damn'd Hero for a moviogPlay; 
Tho' more,; than lately have in others been, 

A Dagger wc could Qusw^ or Hkagiag Snxac 
Sir Isgrim's now difputing, if to (wing. 
Or (tab, or fix>m a Rock his Body fling ; 
But fince you're merry aU, we fcorn to tell 
Such Tidings terrible, as how he fell; 
To him we leave the Melancholy Work, ' if 
Who fung the Tirtdr, and who chain d the T^h 
Enough, we witneis that in deep Delpair 
He went, we know npt how, we know not where : 

^ While 
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While lucky R b K A r d is, at Court carcfsr'd. 
And hopes in time, to be a Lord at lead:. 
The King and Queen, bis future Abfence mourn^ 
Ahd vow he fha' not go, but to return. 
What can',the Wight reply, to Grace fo great f 
The King 's he kiiles, and his Confort 's Feet ; 
Sciil kneeling to the Throne, chis Speech he made ; 
-^ Topping Speech — for (peaking was his Trade '• 
" Oh King ! To whom I bend with facred Awe 
" And You, the Fahreft C^een we ever (aw, 3 % 
*' Long may you Reign ; as Ne/ftr did of Old, 
And in your Days, reftore an Age of Gold : 

'. Long may you reign in Plenty and in Peace, 
*' AndasHcav*n blefles you? your Subjeds blefs 

A (hort Oration, to the Court s Content ; 

So, loaden he with Royal Prefents went. 

His Clients and his Friends, a numerous Tram, 

Whom Conqucflr, Favour, and Prtfennent gam. 

Wait 
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Wait oa the Wi^ ; libid jh they Ikme^flrd walb 
Hidr Way ^hey (lioct«i witii diverting T;^ 41 
to thefe ^ Fox ~ You find oik Mi^ Foes/ 
By Maik0 netcher cotdd pcei#, fi6^ Blo#Si 
Bift Peril Iet*s forget, arid pi(a Dlfgiad^ 
The Times ut chaiigiii|(, Had v^iU ^Makl ijgk^i 
Our Matter 's Bountiful; is (id t6 a>e; 
So Qenetovs and G<A)id, c6' ydu 11 jSel. 
Who'l queftion now, that hearl M$ Stotf t<>H 
If Wifilom e'tit to Kc ffeoftt'd to GoM. ^0 
So R»KAtD on his Fraud* bis FortOne Iwilt; 
So ctttiy'd he a Court, and bid his Guilt. 
And his IE n6t been knov^n, no^ pra^'d fitui 

t 

That Knaves, like Rih aud, have detdT'd thei^ 
Pnoc6; 

that Truth, Sincerit]^, ind Worth; in fiioit. 

That Vertne does not always thrive at Cottt 
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' The tansity ti thi Caflle iSonfe,< 
4 nmrf Bmfe the^i 0et.M. hmt, , 
F$r Madam Ken a il,d /^f, to hed^ 
'Her Hushiid's to he made a Teer, 
And htCtit 4''9l4ce j ibud mi the ftrife ^ 
7^ fit aboH the Vim's mfi. 
So.C;ou^trj^^^^ and Cijf.'Vam 
Would have the Brewer Uce his T^Ltmi 
Jnd if he comes from ShewUnduB'd, 
Ht'srmtd^ and, ii may fiCi druh'd. 



H E N R tt N A R D had tiis tifiiig Tow'rs 
Jo tiew. 




Heftop'd, md Qxttctd fats owcioi^ Cre^ t 
l^rbtds !eiih as .he &os, cxp^tti feift^ 
His. iimttiB Fomme, and hH ^Ppi9f> co Q^ ( 
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A choren Few, and whom he £iacy'd beft. 
To fiay he beckon'd, aad di&nift the reft. 
When Rumot fpread about, the Ecx cetucnU 
His Wife rejoices, as before ihe mottm*d : 
A OonquW/ pardon d and advanced, (he fears 
To think it teal, andto truft her Ears; lo 
His dear Embraces foon her doubts defiroy ; 
She (ees, ihe dafps him, and enilts with Joy : 
His Sons tranfported, and hiis Servants, (ee 
Their Father, and their Lord, fiom Peril free. 

Then Rbnard tohis Wife— The King, my 
Dear, 

The Queen, are Gracious as they always were; 

He gives to me the Mace, the Royal Seal, 

And CO my Care^ configns|the publick Weal; 

With Honour, he has caird me fiace I went, 

To Rule ; and T am now the Government : lo 
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My Fi^bt with Isgrim, you have heard by 
Fame, 

And how my Bully-rock I overcame; 

'Tis a foul Story, and if cold, I fear 

The Smell, would difcompoie my Lady^s 
Ear. 

Her Ladyihip, to (hew (he knew it, fmird. 

And Rej^l laugh'd aloud (his youngeft Child^« 

Hie Dame to Rb hard — W^rgoice with 
you. 

And ever -may you thus, your Foes fubdue : 

Hence Danger, and bet Sifter Fear, lee 
Peace, 

Pleafute and Plenty, ia your Houfe, in- 
creafe. 39 

The Fox adinir'd,, like men in Powr, and 
pcais'd; ^ 

Secure, above the Ra^ of Fadions, tais'd, 
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Ta moid he proifiifcs ; but cImI$ he Twore* 
Tho' long he did n*c keep his Yow, before : 
AS Great in Favopr, if he grows ih Ccace, 
lie's the firft Be^ft, thac mended by a1?|aic& 



. / 



• 4. .<« 1 






I. * 



Jh End of the Ufi 1^- 
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CONCLUSION. 
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N what clie Gtave i^iU a$k us, aod the 

Wife,r . . 

tn what tho Moral of chp Fable ties; 
Plsdn is die- LAflbh. of our humble Talc ; 
That tn\fi,'iad Fkcttry at Cov^ pcevaiL . 
The La/-inan's Vices, and the Clergy's Crimes { 

In Roman Courts/ and in theAttctent Times* 

'' . 

True EngUJh Proteft4nc$ knovtr better Things, 
And better are our Courts, aftd Modem Kin^. 
Wife are our Officers, add Leafti'd our Priefti* 
And (com to imitate a Race of Beafts: 10 
Pure in their Dodriae, in their ^^orals Graye ' 
If o win the Wilful, and the Wicked ^Te : 
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No Fadioa cke(e,,no cruel Tenecs reach, . 

V But their whole Live$ confirm the Ttuchs they 
>? Preach. 

If Others in our'Beftial Herd you view. 

We fear not Cen(urc, if your Pidure 's true; 

What Law" oblige us i What other Rules 

• • • 

To manage Hypocrites^ or flatter Fools. 

No Quarrels of our own, no private Wrong, 

Nor P^®3n$; .mingled with/ the General* 
Song. • . xo 

Cc^,:;i^& thy Allegories, peevifti Mu{e, 

Bew3r^> left Satyr finks into Abufe ; 

To Better Judgements k^i^ the Publick Gares, 



And turn fchy Splenetick Complaints, 
Pray'rs 

For EngUnd, and for all in Place and Pow r. 

Whole Hearts are Englijh, and whole Hands are 
: Pure; .^ . 
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